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By Henry F. Milans 




IN my chosen sphere I deal mostly with men who 
try, in one way or another, to redeem lives that have 
been badly broken by drink. While these men differ 
considerably in social status when sober, they are 
all in the same pot of stew when on prolonged 

sprees. Booze is a great leveller. In the slum brothels, 
where most heavy drinkers land sooner or later, and 
are glad to drink anything of an intoxicating nature, 
the man who has never learned to read becomes the pal 
of the professor in English literature, who has also be- 
come an alcoholic. No questions are asked on "Skid 
Kow." 

But the process of lifting these two men out of the 
mire of human depravity differs, though the means is 
the same. Only by the power of God may they be saved, 
but the environment of its application may differ. The 
professor seldom thrives spiritually unless surrounded 
by the social atmosphere in which he feels he belongs — 
and not always then. The other man knows no other 
surroundings, and he must be taught to live the Christ 
life in an atmosphere that is always dragging him away 
from it. When this man succeeds — and I have known 
some who were God's close friends — I want to take off 
my hat to him. He's a real miracle of the Master's grace 
and power, and I love him. 

WE have also this other problem to deal with: in 
the case of the better-class man there is the enemy 
of lofty self-sufficiency to battle, as soon as our man 
has become sober and cleaned up a bit. He's like the fel- 
low who carelessly rushes over an icy sidewalk; sud- 
denly he goes down — and hard. For, with liquor his 
worst enemy and conceit in his own strength, he be- 
comes heedless of constant danger and plays around 
with people of his own class who drink some; ventures, 
in self-confidence, where it is sold; dallies with mild 
decoctions; has too many off-hours when "there isn't 
anything to do." He may even go to church and think 
he's "trying religion." But he is not depending upon 
God: he is travelling on his self-comatnand; and, like 
the icy sidewalk, that is treacherous. The bit of re- 
ligion he is flirting with is not worth the name, and 
soon the professor is back on "Skid Row" with the same 
old drunken outcasts, 

I like to dream of this "better-class drunkard" meet- 
ing up again with his old illiterate pal who remained in 
the slums after he found God, because he didn't know 
of any other place to go. But he is now on "Skid Row" 
in a new role. He is helping other drunkards to take 



hold of the effective power of God that has meant his 
own Salvation. 

THESE are actual experiences of which I have been 
part. They have been at the same time my joy and 
my sorrow. I have seen the one from whom I expected 
so much, fail dismally, and the other succeed admir- 
ably, because the professor went only halfway with 
God, while the other depended wholly upon His 
strength to fight his besetraents successfully. One man 
knew of no power within himself; the other man recog- 
nized no power but himself — a broken reed to lean on, 
surely. 

HUNDREDS of my finest friends have regained, as I 
did, enviable positions in society and business only 
when and if they gave their all to God, with no sense 
of security in any other power. I love them for what 
they are — my brothers in Christ, It is they who- give 
me courage to go on working and trying at past eighty 
years of age. They love me for holding up to them the 
whole armor of God as their only safe shield. We travel 
side by side, holding aloft the banner of the Master's 
army of redeemed men and women. 

Nor do I praise God a whit less for other hundreds 
of my friends — such splendid, loving friends — ^who were 
"born again" on "Skid Row" and who have remained 
in the slums to be witnesses for Him who saved them at 
the Penitent-Form. With all odds against them, they 
have found in full surrender to the Crucified Lord a 
power that all hell cannot shake. Bless their dear, brave, 
loyal hearts! 

WE who have beep rescued from the depths learned 
to our complete Salvation that to go only halfway 
in surrender is to go alone, without God. But by honest- 
ly giving ourselves over to His direction, we have a 
freedom from bondage that is abiding and strong to the 
end. We are safe in Him — and we know it! 

This truth applies as well to victims of all -other 
habits that we are no longer able to master, but which 
master us, to our present hurt and our eternal damna- 
, tion. 

In the strength that has come to us in victory there 
is a lesson also for those who call Him Lord, but who 
are going their way alone, because God will not tolerate 
a discipleship that is mediocre. Giving our whole selves 
to Him is, as Paul says, "our reasonable sacrifice." Then 
only do we own security and safety from self. 



THE GREAT ESSENTIAL 

WHAT the world needs, primar- 
ily, is God; not soup, nor soap, 
nor schools. If a committee had gone 
from the father's house and supplied 
the prodigal son with a robe and 
something to eat, he would soon 
have run through with it and been 
as bad off as ever. If we give hospi- 
tals and schools and better living 
conditions to unsaved humanity, and 
yet leave them without God, our 
gifts will bring only temporary re- 
lief, to be followed by a fatal re- 
lapse in this or a later generation. 



THE SECRET OF HIS SUCCESS 



STAND YOUR GROUND 

PUT on the complete ar- 
mor of God, so that you 
may be able to stand your 
ground on the day of bat- 
tle, and, having foug:ht to 
the end, to remain victors 
» on the field. 

Eph. 6:13 (Weymouth) 



"Present all your faculties to Him 
as a living holy sacrifice." Rom. 12: 1 
(Weymouth) . 

AN interview between General 
William Booth, Founder of The 
Salvation Army, and Dr. J. Wilbur 
Chapman, prominent Presbyterian 
minister and evangelist, was once 
described at the Chautauqua As- 
sembly in New York: 

"General Booth," said the Amer- 
ican visitor, "tell me what has been 
the secret of your success." 

The General hesitated a second. 
Then tears .came into his eyes, as he 
replied: "I will tell you the secret. 
God has had all there was of me. 
There have been men with ,greater 
brains than I, men with greater op- 
portunities. But from the day I got 
the poor of London on my heart and 
caught a vision of what Jesus Christ 
could do with them, on that day I 
made up my mind that God should 



have all of William Booth there was. 
And if there is anything of power 
in The Salvation Army to-day, it is 
because God has had all the adora- 
tion of my heart, all the power of 
my will, and all the influence of my 
life." 

Said Dr. Chapman, "I learned 
from William Booth that the great- 
ness of a man's power is his 
measure of surrender." — The Upper 
Room. 



COUNT III By HEART-IiOBS 

WE live in deeds, not years; in 
thoughts, not breaths; 
In feelings, not in figures on a 
dial. 

We should count time hy heart- 
throbs; He most lives who thinics 
most, feels the noblest, acts, the 
best. — Phillip James Bailey. 



Every man who has God is on the 
way to all he needs, though he be 
poor and sick; every man without 
God is doomed to destitution here- 
after, though he seem to be doing 
well here. 
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Daily ^ ^ ^ 
Devotions 

Helpful Thoughts For Everyone 

SUNDAY: And the angel said unto 
them, Fear not: for, behold 1 bring you 
good tidings of great Joy, — Luke 2:10. 

To those who have ears to hear 
messages from Heaven still bring 
great joy — abiding, whoUy-satis^- 
ing, fear-banishing, hope-and-peace- 
inspiring. 

Joy, joy, wonderful joy. 
Peace, peace, naught can destroy! 
Love, love so boundless and free, 
All this my Lord gives to me. 

MONDAY: And they went forth, and 
preached everywhere, the Lord working 
with them.— Mark 16:19. 

The working Lord was the risen, 
glorified God, yet present in power- 
ful action. How useless their most 
sincere efforts without Him! But, in 
harmony with Divine law, when 
man co-operated with God, signs 
and wonders followed. 

The Lamb, once slain, alive again 
With power, in man to reign. 

TUESDAY: Blessed are ye, when men 
shall revile you, and persecute you, and 
shall say all manner of evil against you 
falsely, for My sake. — Matt. 5:11. 

To the regenerate the will of God 
is paramount, and they are content 
to be identified with Christ in His 
reiection. Moreover, they steer an 
even course without bitterness amid 
unbelieving scoffers. To some such 
they become pilots to the Harbor of 
Calm Certainty. 

To added affliction He addeth His 
mercy, 

To multiplied trials ^ His multi- 
plied peace. 

WEDNESDAY: Jesus . . . saw two 
brethren, Simon called Peter, and Andrew 
his brother, . . . and He saith unto them, 
Follow Me, and I will make you fishers 
of men.— Matt. 4:18, 19. 

To be called of God to the service 
of Salvation is a tremendous event, 
and one which requires the total 
and continual assent of the whole 
being. 

Some have gone forth far from 

loved ones and home, 
Leaving their all for His service 

alone; 
Counting the gain of this world 

only dross. 
Seeking no glory save that of His 
Cross. 

THURSDAY: Then was Jesus led up 
of the Spirit into the wilderness to be 
tempted of the devij. — Matt. 4:1. 

Your wilderness may be a school- 
room, or office, or barracks in which 
you are the lone Christian. If so, you 
know the temptation to take an 
easier path rather than the very nar- 
row Cross-directed one. Sure refuge 
is found alone in' close companion- 
ship with the tempted and victorious 
Saviour. 

Faithful amidst unfaithfulness, 

Mid darkness; only light. 
Thou didst Thy Father's Name 
confess, 
And in His will delight. 

FRIDAY: So likewise shall my Heavenly 
Father do also unto you, if ye from your 
hearts forgive not every one his brother 
their trespasses. — ^Matt. 18:35. 

This constitutes a grave warning 
and reveals a truth. The warning: 
an unforgiving spirit merits an un- 
forgiven state. The revelation: the 
heart may be so cleansed that, like 
our Master, only love will be the 
response to evil treatment. 

Give me a heart like Thine, 
With Thy wonderful power, 

And Thy Grace every hour. 
Give me a heart like Thine. 

SATURDAY: And he showed us how he 
had seen an angel in his housei. 

Acts 11:13- 

Some angels in the house come 
and go, but some live with us. 
A little child— the Lord oft uses 

such 
To bring blest sunlight of a 

Heavenly clime. 
So teaching us His love sublime. 
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Stories of The Army's Work on Behalf of the Men 

^Behind Prison Bars- 




mS is the story of a 1942 Rip Van 
\Winkle—the story of Bill Way- 
Han, who slept for twenty years 
^ and more behind the imprison- 
ing stone and steel of a Canadian 
penitentiary, and who, when he 
came to himself, on the day of 
his release, found himself a 
stranger in a strange land. The 
only thing about Bill Waylan's 
story that is not bona fide is that 
his name loas not Bill Waylan. 
Pre-Christmas crowds detraining at Toronto's 
Union Station gushed like a geyser through the 
doors marked "From the Platform. 

Like a helpless sliver of driftwood, swept on 
its resistless way by every impact of wmd and 
wave was Bill Waylan— staring with ammal-like 
bewilderment in all directions. He looked for all 
the world like a Rip Van Winkle who had slept 
for twenty years, to find, when rubbing the sleep 
of two decades out of his eyes, that "thmgs had 
changed, and changed vastly." 

What the swarming crowd didn t realize was 
that Bill Waylan actually had been asleep for 
twenty years, and more; asleep so far as society 
was concerned— or unconcerned!— behind cagmg 
penitentiary bars. 

But now he was free! And what he saw on 
every hand took his breath away, and left him 
limp and red in the face. He was a stranger m a 
strange land! Time, that insistent sculptor, had 
not only chiselled deep lines into his face during 
the past quarter-century, but had also carved a 
new world out of the old one that he remem- 
bered from his last days of freedom. He was a 
stranger, but fortunately, not altogether lost; 
for a moment later the man's uncertainty evap- 
orated into relief as he spied in a distant corner 
ot the station a man in the uniform of The Salva- 
tion Army. , „ 
"Cap'n, I'm Bill Waylan." 
"Yes, I know. Bill. Glad to see you. Follow 
me; we're on the way to eat and talk, and get 
some clothes, and ... . ^, ^ ^ , 
"Say, just a minute, Captain. I've got to get 
used to this being able to go where you want 
to go, and eat when you want to eat. He paused, 
and a spectral vision of files of grey-faced men 
tramping stone corridors with tin cup and plate 
in hand filled his mind. The vision only dissolved 
when the Captain called: 

"Car's along here. Bill. Let's hurry!" . 
"What kind of a car is this?" Bill enquired 
timidly. "Last car I rode in was a Russell • • • « 
was built high and at a pinch could make thirty 



miles an hour." Back came the vision. Thirty 
miles an hour wasn't as fast as the police car 
that finally overtook them that night of The Un- 
fortunate Affair. . 

The car slowed down. An amber crossing light 
flashed a take-it-easy glance at the two travel- 
lers. Here was something else Bill couldn't un- 
derstand. 

"I hope you won't mind. Captain, but I'm feel- 
ing lost and a little bit frightened. Too many 
changes have taken place. You'll have to help me 
find my feet. Look at that light up there. That s 
new to me. How does it work? Where's the man 
who changes the signal?" . , « . , 

The mysteries of the automatic traffic signal 
were carefully explained as the car weaved in 
and out of the downtown traffic. Bill had no re- 
gard for any near accidents. He was absorbed in 
all he saw about him. He might equally as well 
have detrained on Mars or the Moon or any 
other world, so intriguing did he find all he 
viewed. 

The clothes! What changes twenty years can 
make in suits, and overcoats, and women's hats! 




THE PRODIGAL DAUGHTER.— A, strikmfl 
early-day study of a woman-Salva 
ini3 compassion for a wayward fli 



PRISON WORK STATISTICS 

IN THE CANADIAN TERRITORY 

(For 1942) 

Number of visits to prisons and police 

courts - - 10,585 

Number of services held in prisons 

and penitentiaries - - 2,668 

Number of men and women restored 
to homes, former employment and 
work found 2,662 

Number of free meals and beds 16,774 

Periodicals distributed 91,609 

Number of prisoners handed over to 
The Salvation Army by magis- 
trates ~ •; 1.502 

Number of persons receiving assist- 
ance 9,573 
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The buildings! Here was a new civilization, 
the product of chromium and plastics and glass 
bricks. What a change! 

The soldiers! How different were the uniforms 
of the armed forces. He had been banished from 
society while a previous war neared its final 
stages He had returned to find the world swal- 
lowed up in another conflict. Gone were the put- 
tees that flourished in that earlier war. And how 
smart were the grey-blue tunics of the air force. 
He thought they were the uniforms of another 
nation until he saw the name "Canada" on their 
shoulder badges. 

The street-cars! They were now sleek, swiit 
vehicles whose stream-lined features were but 
futuristic dreams twenty-five years ago. 

Bill viewed it all . • . and retreated further 
into the shadows of his own thought. Taking his 
place in this transformed world — as though 
nothing had happened— was going to be more 
difficult than he had expected in his most pessi- 
mistic moments. But The Salvation Army Prison 
Officer's voice fairly chimed with reassurance. 

"A week or two, Bill, and you'll feel as though 
you'd never been away. Well, here we are. Let s 
go and eat. We'll talk later." 

They sat at the restaurant counter, and ma 
moment or so food was placed before them. Bill 
was about to do the meal justice when he stop- 
oed abruptly. He could hardly believe it himself. 
He had actually forgotten how to use a knife and 
fork' Twenty-five years of wielding the combina- 
tion "fork and spoon peculiar to the Penitential^ 
had become a habit— one which he'd have diffi- 
culty in breaking. . 

"Just use your fork," advised the Officer m an 
undertone. , , , , . 

Bill mumbled his thanks, and wondered m a 
removed sort of way, how he would ever have 
managed without this guardian angel m blue 

""^ "A^couple of meals in public, and you'll be 
as self-possessed as the next person." said the 

*^^^?meal was safely negotiated, though Bill 
felt the strain. Later, he was reheved to be alone 



with the Officer in the 
quiet room where they 
could talk, and where 
there would be no chance 

of making further silly .^,.^ ,, _ , 

mistakes that marked him as a "hfer. But 
even here Bill's nemesis pursued him. A 
woman entered, said a few w^ords to 
the Officer, and disappeared. It happened so 
quickly that Bill was left floundering. Why, what 
had happened to his manners? He was suddenly 
embarrassed to the point of mortification. He 
hadn't stood or removed his hat! So this was 
what the "big house" did to a man; taught him 
to forget the customs and decencies and manners 
of cultured living. He'd have to learn all over 
again. ' . , , ^, 

He started to stammer his apologies, but the 
Officer interrupted. 

"Now, Bill, take things easy for a week or 
two. Find your feet. We've made arrangements 
for your board and lodging, so you'll not need to 
worry. Get used to things as they are. Keep your 
eyes and ears and mind open. And make sure 
your heart's open, too, Bill— to God. Remember 
that chorus we used to sing: 'He will carry you 
through.' Now, lef s go and get some new clothes. 
Those you have don't become you." 

Bill trudged behind, gratefully. This compan- 
ionship and advice was priceless. He would re- 
pay such golden guidance and counsel by * keep- 
ing straight." ^ ^, __ 

Just then he had to rub more of the van 
Winklian sleep from his eyes. They were m a 
store, standing on a staircase, and the staircase 
actually moved. Escalators are commonplace to 
the average Mr. John Doe, but Bill Waylan 
wasn't average; he was twenty-five years behind 
the average, and he burst out, "What do they call 
this thing, Cap'n?" .^ ^ . • 

They were at the top when the Captain an- 
swered, loudly enough to distract Bill's stare 
from the marvellous staircase whose steps ap- 
peared and disappeared in orderly procession. 
Minutes after, Bill was clothed smartly and 
serviceably. The last visible marks of a long 
hibernation had vanished. He looked like the 
artist's conception of The Average Citizen. 

Now there was work to be found. Back in the 
office, the Captain reached for the 'phone. There 
was more amazement on Bill's face. What pecu- 
liar device was this— and what a contrast to the 
old wall 'phone with the crank below that rang 
for the operator's attention. The Captain noticed 
Bill's interest. He might as well learn now as 
to-morrow, and havin<» explained the dial system 
to his wide-eyed hearer, he proceeded to watch 
while Bill nervously called the number wanted. 
Bill made a mistake; he apologized, and tremb- 
lingly dialled again. , ^, . ^ 

So the story might run on. Bill had Christmas 
dinner at the Officer's house, and cried hot tears 
of sheer joy at what he saw of friendliness in 
the home. He went to the job that his Officer- 
friend found him, and made a success of it, so 
that to-day he holds an honored place in the firm. 
And who do you think Bill considers as his 
best friend? Yes! you're right, the man in The 
Army cap, who helped him "to catch up with the 
times." — A.B. 



THE following is a letter addressed by a prison 
inmate, now happily rehabilitated, to that 
staunch friend of the man in need. Brother Henry 
F. Milans. Name and place of detention— which 
happened to be in a Canadian city— are of course 
omitted: , , ,., ^ ^ 

Dear Mr. Milans.— May I take the liberty of 
writing you to say how much I have enjoyed 
reading the inside cover of The War Cry which 
contains your "Sermons Without Texts." 

I have realized how one can be tempted to 
stray from the path he has endeavored to fallow 
for years, by that tool of Satan's, strong liquor, 
and have learned a severe lesson. 

The benefit I have derived from reading the 
Word of God, especially the pocket edition of 
John's Gospel— often enough to grasp the mean- 
ing—has caused me to wonder why the Bible is 
not given a prominent course in the curriculum 
of our public schools. This would provide 
strength for our children when they step out mto 
the world where Satan and his followers are 
constantly lurking. 

(Continued on page 6) 
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By Alice M. Lydall 




Wnm [LOVE [REACHED ©OWN 

-— By ALBERT E. ELLIOTT — — 

(Aa incident during the Prison Work activities of the late Brigadier John McElhiney) 



THIS week I have been think- 
ng about some Shut-ins whom 
I have known, who lived and 
suffered in far different cir- 
cumstances to the average Cana- 
dian. Imagine if vou can, a slum dis- 
trict in the East- End of Old Lon- 
don. A narrow court is flanked on 
either side by houses of about three 
or four stories. Every room in these 
houses is the home of a whole 
family. 

I recall for instance, one roomi 
which housed a family of eleven, 
and when I add that they rented a 
lodging-place under the bed you 
will think I am romancing. But it 
was an actual fact. Poor miserable 
creature, creeping in misery and 
filth under another person's bed to 
snatch a few hours of forgetful- 
ness in sleep. But even that was bet- 
ter than lying in a stone doorway 
out in the wet and cold. There were 
crowds of people who were com- 
pletely homeless in those days. I 
have seen them myself^ — clothed in 
dirty rags, filthy and alive with • 
vermin, shuffling along the city 
streets. At night they dozed in a 
doorway or on a seat on the Thames 
Embankment until the inevitable 
policeman came to move them on. 

It was for such as these that our 
great-hearted Founder opened shelt- 
ers where four cents would obtain a 
warm bed, and where their vermin- 
ous clothes were taken to be btarned 
and clean clothes were given in ex- 
change; where they found friend- 
ship and often a helping hand to- 
ward a new life. But I'm wandering 
away from the subject of Shut-Ins 
and writing about Shut-Outs. 

In a large number of the rooms in 
these slum tenements there lived 
old couples who would rather die of 
starvation than go to a workhouse 
which was the only other alterna- 
tive in those days. Many of these 
were bedridden, in small and miser- 
able rooms, the wall-paper brown 
with age and dirt, behind which an 
army of loathsome bugs foraged 
during the night. The soot-grimed, 
curtainless windows were never 
opened and often had a broken pane 
stuffed with rags. A broken-down 
table and a couple of dilapidated 
chairs, or perhaps only boxes served 
as furniture. In some instances there 
was a small fireplace to use if its 
owner was lucky enough to get a 
handful of fuel, but invariably the 
floors were coverless. This is a liter- 
al description of the conditions ex- 
isting and is not at all exaggerated 
as any Slum Officer of those days 
will agree. 

Can you imagine what angels of 
grace and mercy The Salvation 
Army Slum Officers were to those 
poor people? They did not go with 
soothing platitudes, but with a 
pail, broom and scrubbing brush, 
with a quarter of a pound of tea and 
a pound of sugar so that the poor 
old dears could enjoy the luxury of 
an extra cup of tea. They went with 



A Poetic Serial 



O BLOOD of Christ, Thou harbinger of peace 
From Satan's cruel bondage sure release; 
The only hope of every stricken soul;. 
The elixir that makes a sinner whole; 
The talisman in dark temptation's hour; 
The safest hiding-place from evil's power: 
The "Open Sesame" to spotless life;_^ 
An armor and protection tor the strife; 



gentle, kindly words and winsome 
smiles to infuse faith and hope; to 
tell the beautiful story of a God 
who lives and loves and cares. Never 
was there a more apt title for a book 
than for Hugh Redwood's work 
"God in the Slums," because God 
visited the slums through those las- 
sie Officers, looked through their 
eyes, dressed festering wounds and 
soothed pain-nagged nerves through 
tliGiir li3.xicis 

One Shut-In to whom they minis- 
tered they found in this way. Two 
Officers were passing through a 
dingy court and came to a group of 
excited women outside a door. It 
transpired that a crash had been 
heard in an upper room where an 
old man had lived alone for years. 
The women were wondering what to 
do. The Officers turned to go up the 
stairs but were informed vehement- 
ly that they could not possibly go 
into that room. The old man had 
never allowed any one to enter and 
its filthy condition would beggar 
description. 

Nothing daunted, the Officers went 
up to find that the old man had 
'fallen behind the door. Very tender- 
ly they lifted him on to the bed. 
They had to take paper and shovel 
the vermin off his body before they 
could wash him and make him a 
little more comfortable. They gently 
ministered to his poor pain-wracked 
body and tried to send the healing 
rays of God's light into his dark- 
ened mind. Finally his loving 
Saviour took him to a land of sun- 



AN old man sauntered down the street, 
In dirt and tattered rags; 
No friendly face for him to greet- 
Just one of the so-called "vags." 

The prison door had opened wide — 

The only one for him; 
And many a time he'd gone inside 

To pay the price of sin. 

One time he was a happy lad, 
With Christian mother blest, 

He ne'er expected to "go bad," 
Nor dreamed he'd come to this. 

He'd left the shelter of his home, 

And started for himself, 
With wife and children of his own, 

To bring him happiness. 

Alas! One day a serpent came 

And entered his abode; 
"Strong drink" was its familiar name, 

It put him "on the road." 



shine and health, of springing flow- 
ers and singing birds and methmks 
that same Saviour whispered to 
those who had ministered to him, 
"Inasmuch as ye have done it unto 
one of the least of these My 
brethren, ye have done it unto Me." 
One old lady whom I used to visit 
myself, had to sit in a chair night 
arid day. She could not lie down be- 
cause of heart trouble. Her legs were 
a mass of open running ulcers, and 
the stench of the room was sicken- 
ing as one entered from the fresh 
air outside. But she was always 
cheerful and touchingly grateful 
for every kindness. She would count 
the hours between visits but I never 
heard her complain. 

(Continued on page 12) 




"YE SHALL BE 
WITNESSES" 



By Mrs. 
Major 
Bryant 



3.— THE AIRMAN 



"Eve" yielded to his subtle power, 
And "Alf"— he yielJed, too!— 

The same old story! From that hour 
They fell — as yielders do. 

The home was broken up ere long, 

And as the years rolled on, 
Poor Alf fell deep and deeper down 

Till hope's last ray was gone. 

An Army Officer, one day, 

Was visiting the town; 
He saw poor Alf and heard them say 

How far he'd fallen down! 

Ah! Not so far but LOVE coflid reach 

With arms of sympathy, 
And to the poor unfortunate teach 

New hope through Calvary. 

The Officer and Alfred met. 

(His mother once had said, 
"Alf, you will preach the Gospel yet"— 

'Twas from her dying bed.) 

Alf's heart was touched. He wanted to 

Be good like other men. 
And promised he would try anew 

To be a MAN again. 

He kept his word. He was forgiven 

By One who DOES forgive, 
And started on his way to heaven, 

The Christian life to live. 

"Strong drink" forever was dethroned, 

And robbed of all its power, 
For Christ was in his heart enthroned 

From that victorious hour. 

His light shone forth through nine bright 
years, 

Each happier than before. 
No more misgivings, doubts nor fears; 

Their days for him were o'er. 

On being asked, one eventide. 

If with his soul 'twas well, 
"THE SKY IS CLEAR," the saint replied, 

" 'Tis clear, and ALL IS WELL!" 

That very night his spirit took flight 
To its Home in the Far-away; 

From darkness into marvelous light, 
A soul had found its way. 



EOPLE expected so much 

DA of a fellow because he 
) was brought up in a 
^ Christian home. It almost 
seemed as though they 
thought he had been 
"bom into Salvation" 
naturally. Somehow they 
did not take into con- 
sideration the like temptations 
which assailed him as they did 
others. And because one was an 
"out-and-outer" they were often a 
trifle disappointed. Such had been 
the case with Vernon. 

When he signed up with the Air 
Force, it was a case of letting 
"the boys" know— or else throwing 
it up altogether. He made a good 
start by telling the Recruiting Offi- 
cer to put him down as a "Salva- 
tionist." When the officer pro- 
ceeded to write "Other Denomina- 
tions," he said, almost before he re- 
alized it— -"Please Sir, I prefer to be 
put down as 'Salvationist.' " That 
was the first step. 
Then he had to face his fellow 



airmen. He was kept too busy dur- 
ing the day to think much about the 
matter, but when it came time to 
get into his bunk at night, he quiet- 
ly knelt down, and offered his 
nightly prayei with the special pe- 
tition added that God would help 
him "do the right thing." What that 
"'right thing" might be, had not yet 
occurred to him, but slowly there 
was forming a resolution in his 
mind, that he would be "all out" as 
a Christian. 

After a short period he was trans- 
ferred to a distant base, away from 
anyone he knew, separated from 
parental help and influence. He was 
on his own for a certainty. It was 
up to him! First of all, he undertook 
the duties of playing for the devo- 
tional [period led by the padre. This 
gave him a good start in declaring 
himself. Then little tasks were un- 
dertaken to help the Auxiliary Offi- 
cer make things happy and inter- 
esting for the men. 

The men soon began to notice his 
manner of speech. He was not given 




to using profane language, and his 
associates were becoming increas- 
ingly careful to guard their own 
tongues in his presence. And so, 
step by step, line upon line, he was 
finding the way of the Christian 
made simpler and more easy by 
witnessing, sometimes silently. 

This is the Victory 

Then came his letter bringing joy 
and comfort to his loved ones, as 
well as those of his comrades wno 
knew of his earlier difficulties in 
witnessing. In it he expressed ms 
gratitude for the prayers of his 
parents and his many friends. He 
told of the satisfaction that haa 
come to his life in witnessing for his 
Master in the many ways present- 
ing themselves to him, and also tne 
enjoyment he had in acknowledging 
himself a Salvationist. He hao 
learned the meaning of the woras 
"This is the Victory that overcometli 
the world— EVEN OUR FAITH!' 



By LIEUT.-COLONEL 
H. CHAS. TUTTE 



9.— THE BLOOD DESCRIBED 

The great criterion of purity 
By faith imputing holiness to me; 
The crimson pathway leading to the skies; 
The evidence of love that never dies; 
A robe of righteousness for saints to wear; 
Essential wedding garment ever there; ; 
The sacramental wine so freely poured; 
The testament of Jesus and His Word; 



The Title clear to that blest Home above; 
The final perfect proof that God is love; 
The glorious song of songs among the blest; 
His guarantee of our eternal rest; 
The dawn of day for this bewildered world; 
The scarlet flag for evermore unfurled. , 
O blood of Christ, Thou messenger of joy, 
Thy pure evangel all my thoughts employ- 
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By COLONEL E. H. JOY (R) 



■ CANNOT put a date to it. I think it was 
like Topsy — "it just growed." I remember 
that as a boy at school I employed some of 
my supposedly scholastic hours in rhyming 
for the benefit, or otherwise, of my classmates. 
As for melody-making, well, that came earlier 
still, if what my mother used to tell me was not 
the product of an overfond imagination. 

But my first Salvation Army effort goes back 
to the year 1887, when a song appeared in "The 
Little Soldier" over the name of 'Ted Joy, Folke- 
stone," and set to the tune, "Over Jordan." I re- 
member the Little Soldier Sergeant-Major chid- 
ed me for "using a tune everybody uses!" — 
which was certainly true, for "Over Jordan" is 
not a difficult metre. 

My earliest effort for "The Musical Salvation- 
ist" appeared in Volume VI, in the issue dated 
April, 1892. The words were composed in a Sun- 
day night meeting while I was appearing to be 
interested in the Captain's rather uninteresting 
address. I already had the air in my mind, and as 
soon as the first meeting had finished, I slipped 
off the platform and raced home — ^much to the 
annoyance of my parents — and had the words and 
music set down by the time of their home-com- 
ing. My dad's annoyance soon passed into 
abounding admiration. The title of that song was 
"We march, we march to victory." 

Before going to bed the manuscript was mail- 
ed to the then Staff-Captain Slater, and I still 
treasure the letter of acknowledgment he sent 
me; it is soiled and broken with much reading. 
I carried it about with me for weeks, until I 
think most folks put me down for the insuffer- 
able young prig I was. 

But dear old Slater's congratulations and 
counsel started me off on a career which has re- 
sulted in hundreds of songs and choruses, some 
of them good and some very indifferent. Many 
of them are buried in back numbers of "The 
M.S.," truly unwept, unhonored, and most de- 
cidedly unsung. But the encouragement I thus 
received— not only from "R.S." but from those 
with him in the Music Editorial Department-— 
can never be measured. I can never say how 
much I owe to those good comrades — Colonel 
Goldsmith, Colonel Hawkes, and now those of 
the present regime. Without their aid I should 
have been nothing at all, nothing at all! 

Another to whom I owe much for encourage- 
ment is Commissioner Hay (R), and in more than 
things musical. When I was with Commissioner 
T. Henry Howard— then the Chief of the Staff— 
I had opportunities for introducing some of my 
songs, and it was under Commissioner Hay's en- 
couragement that "Come along to Beulah," 
'T)inkum Army," and a few others first came into 
popularity. 

Then to a special time of personal spiritual 
renewal, when associated with Commissioner 
Hoggard in Canada, a few of my songs are due, 
including my share in "O Man of Galilee," -'^ 



others. "All your anx- 
iety" and "All my days 
and all my hours" are in 
this cycle, or there- 
abouts. 

I have very few stories 
associated with the birth 
of any of my contribu- 
tions. Most of them have 
come to me when the 
rest of the household 
has been in bed, and I 
lingered downstairs ru- 
minating at the piano. 
Many such have been 
totally lost by the morn- 
ing — ^which may or may 
not be a pity. God has 
given me the gift of 
melody-making and of 
easy rhyming; neither 
is an effort. In these 
midnight hours have 

such songs as "When the — 

tide comes in," "Let God . 

have His own way," and— this on the evening of 
my fiftieth birthday— "Singing 'Ebenezer' as the 
years roll on." , , « . .^ , 

"All my days" came during a Cadets Spiritual 
Day in Winnipeg, when rather sadly contemplat- 
ing the rapid passing of all my days. "Walk with 
me, talk with me," is the outcome of a somewhat 
lonely experience in Canada, when separated 
from many of my old-time comrades. "He'll for- 
give and forget" came after a visit to a peniten- 
tiary, where I had talked with a convict whose 




Salvationlst-servicemen stationed at Kentyille. N.S., reoularly help alon« the 
roroB' musical efforts. With the Corps Officers. Major and Mrs. T. Ritchie and 
StenTnt I Woodruff are (back row, left to right) Bandmaster Sid. Ferney- 
Kh landsmen Carl Adamson, Albert Beresford .and Georae Hopewell, all of 
the Glace Bay Citadel, who comprise an appreciated instrumental quartet 
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crime the pubHc might neither forgive nor for- 

"He is mine" was frankly a pot-boiler, put to- 
gether in a few lunch-time moments at Head- 
Quarters, and when tried over in pubhc for the 
first time— at Folkestone, by the way--put by 
with the words: "Put it away, that will never 
go'" It was Commissioner Booth-Tucker who 
Sheered me bv telling me how he had heard a 
great crowd of West Indians smgmg it, I thmk, 
in Barbados. . . 



As for "Jesus, Thou art everything to me," 
my only share in that is the verses. They were 
written at a Spiritual Day at Clapton, when 
General Bramwell Booth was talking on Christ 
as the Gardener of the Heart. The chorxis of this 
song is, of course, by the late Colonel Arnott, of 
Australia. When I came back from Austraha I 
brought with me a whole sheaf of Arnott's songs 
and passed them on to Colonel Hawkes. Arnott's 
gracious modesty had not allowed him to put any 
of them forward. 

As for my non-melody items, if 1 may be al- 
lowed such a word-coinage, they are countless; 
some of them I hear and never recognize them as 
my own until somebody reminds me! Of these, 
"Doing the will of God," "For God so loved the 
World," "We'll sing in the morning glad songs 
of Salvation," "He found me with a burden," 
"Come, Holy Spirit, and abide with me," are 
sufficient for examples. "Glory to God for His 
mercy" is one of the latest effusions. 

But, in conclusion, let me tell you what does 
"get my goat." It is when I hear some frightfully 
distorted version of one of my songs. For in- 
stance, some good friends of mine did at one 
time insist on singing, "Never a burden He will 
not share," whereas I wrote: "Never a burden He 
cannot bfiOT." 

I have heard since I came back to England 
a weird version of "When they come seeking 
Thee Lord," which some wight has put upon the 
world. It is surely an insult to the inspiration of 
a song when somebody to whom God has not 
been simiUarly kind tries to "improve' original 
wording. Somebody— who was it?— lor not a 
fragment, but the whole," put forward 'not a 
portion," which might mean anything but the 
"broken-off bit" which I had m mind as some 
folks' offering to our dear Lord. 



MUSIC AT THE UKEHEAD 

Melody-Laden Event at Fort 
William 

WITH the platform crowded bv 
Bandsmen, Songsters, Young 
People's Singing Company and Band- 
members, the Fort William Corps 
(Major and Mrs. Fleischer, Lieuten- 
ant Homuth) presented its first 
musical festival in many years. Mrs. 
Fleischer opened the program and 
introduced the chairman for the 
evening, Brother W. SomerviUe, of 
Port Arthur. , 

Visitors were Corps Sergeant- 
Major Jones and Band Sergeant 
Mallion, of Toronto Temple; and 
Bandsman Wilks, Earlscourt Cita- 
del. These comrades, who are sta- 
tioned here for military training, as- 
sisted capably. . , 

During the program the musical 
forces excelled themselves and all 
items were well rendered. Acting 
Songster Leader Mrs. Brown and 
Bandmember Grace Fleischer gave 
an excellent pianoforte duet, and 
Bandmember Mildred Crocker pro- 
vided a clever trombone solo. 

The newly-formed Songster Bri- 
gade and Young People's Band are 
making good progress. 



GLORY STREET JINGLES 



By Adjutant Wm. BOSS J()|{[)(j JQ J^^pLfJ B||{JHDAK [VENTS 



OUR SONGSTERS 



EACH Thursday night at Glory 
Street, ^ . 

Our Songsters jor their practice 

meet, , _ 

While Captain Steady and Treasurer 

TooJc6S 
In the Officer's room, make up the 
books. 

"Make me a blessing," the Songsters 
sang. 

And while their earnest voices rang, 

Our Officer prayerfully bowed his 
head, , , . 

"Lord, make them a blessing, in- 
deed," he said. 

He thought of Songster U. B. True, 
Who daily worked with a godless 

crew 
And of Ben Didwell, now singing 

bass, , > M 

Who leaves next week for a far-o^ 

place. 



Then, too, he thought of Sergeant 

W^yse 
Worried by reason of painful eyes. 
And the tenor singer, Hyre Keyes, 
Whose laddie was "missing" over- 
seas. 

Yet forgetting their present stress 

0.7td SijTCLZTt 

"Make me a blessing," they sang 

again; 
(For Salvation Soldiers should ne'er 

repine) . 

"Out of my life may Jesus Shme. 

The Captain thought as he heard 
them sing. 

Of our wondrous Redeemer, Lord 
and King, 

Who faithfully worked out Re- 
demption's plan. 

By losing Himself, in the saving of 
man. 



1 



'SOUL-SAVING MUSIC IS THE MUSIC FOR 
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To Include Intriguing Musical 
Programs 

TWO outstanding features of the 
Toronto Temple's 57th Annivers- 
ary and Reunion, scheduled to be 
led by the Chief Secretary and Mrs. 
Colonel G. W. Peacock. March 20-22 
will be the presence of a Salvation- 
ists' Active Service Band, conducted 
by Petty Officer Vernon Gooch, and 
which will play in the Christian 
Patriotic program at 3 p.m. Sunday 
March 21. An "Old-Timers' Band, 
under one of the earliest Temple- 
Bandmasters, Mr. David Chisholm, 
will also be heard in an "Olde-Tyme 
Musicale" on Saturday night, March 
20. 

NEW I.M.B. MEMBER 

The Chief of the Staff has appoint- 
ed Major Eric BaU, A.R.C.M., Band- 
master of the International Staff 
Band, a member of the International 
Music Board, as successor to the late 
Colonel George Fuller. 

WHO CAN HELP? 

Prom Dauphin, Man., comes a plea lor 
the loan or donation of brass instru- 
ments. Lieutenant Montgomery would be 
happy to hear from more prosperous 
Cores that are philanthropically inclined. 
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Concluding chapter of ^^^k= .-J 

^^ t^ Jc^ P'^tSON WORK STORIES 

^ (Continued from page 3) 



BY ANGEL LANE 



CHAPTER 8 
AFTER MANY YEARS 

THERE had been a bad "bhtz" 
the night before. Dead and 
wounded had been removed; but 
there was yet much to do. Scattered 
groups were still digging in the 
ruins, pawing over heaps of debris 
in hopes of recovering any odd bits 
of possessions. 

A detachment of the First Pioneer 
Battalion — a unit of the Canadian 
Engineers — ^was expected shortly. 
Their help had, in the past, proved 
invaluable. The Salvationist Adju- 
tant — a soft-voiced, happy-faced, 
howbeit at the moment extremely 
weary little woman — was sitting on 
a heap of rubble, enjoying a brief 
rest and a cup of tea made by a 
woman whose sole surviving house- 
hold chattel, apparently, was a gas- 
stove, surprisingly intact, amidst the . 
ruins of what had been her kitchen! 

Feeling somewhat refreshed, the 
Officer had just given back the cup, 
with a sweetly-spoken word of 
keenest thanks, when several khaki- 
clad figures came along. The Adju- 
tant looked up with a pleased glow 
on her face and in her heart. These 
"boys" were so strong; such willing 
workers; what could they not do for 
her poor people? 

"Can we help you. Adjutant?" 
The speaker was a handsome fellow, 
black of hair, blue of eye, with a 
tall, sturdy figure, and a face both 
strong and tender; and evidently 
conversant with The Salvation 
Army, since he knew her rank. 

Then, a gasp of astonishment, and 
a man's strong palm, and a woman's 
small, work-roughened one, met in 
a clasp of fellowship, to the acconj-. 
panying cry of "Leffy!" — "Dick Hal- 
liday!" 

"Can you boys manage for awhile? 
This Officer was a life-saver to me 
and mine, years ago; and if she's 
half as active as she was when I last 
saw her, it won't be safe to let her 
go till we have a talk." 

"O.K., Sarge!" And the brave and 
brawny lads "took over," whilst the 
big man and the little Adjutant 
went back to the pile of rubble! 
* * * 

"Now tell me everthing, Mr. Hal- 
liday!" The old girlish eagerness and 
lauPhter were in the little Adju- 
tant's voice. So Dick Halliday, one- 
time drunkard, now Bandsman, 
Songster, Corps Secretary, erstwhile 
member of His Majesty's Forces, told 
of the happy arrival of the Halli- 
days in P^ — , Ontario. Of how the 
Home Leaguers had cleaned and 
polished the house from top to bot- 
tom; of the warm welcome from 
Corps Sergeant-Major Taylor and 
his lovely Christian wife; and later 
from the entire Corps. 

Of Hilda's initiation into Cana- 
dian ways of doing things; of the ex- 
citement and unbounded delight of 
Polly and Dicky; of the amusing 
mistakes made by them all; of 
Dicky's first attempt at milking a 
cow: of Polly's endeavor to coax a 
hen to lay the "just one more egg we 
need to make a dozen," after the 
plump and wrathful biddy had al- 
ready performed her day's "one gopd 
deed." 

He told of the united and constant 
visits to the garden, "to watch the 
seeds grow"; of beauty and kindness 
and friendliness and kinship of soul 
found by them all in their lovelv 
new home. 

In Their New Home 

He told, too, of Hilda's many and 
varied activities in the Corps; of her 
own and Dicky's intense interest in 
any stray "drunk" — and of the ulti- 
mate conversion — due to their tire- 
less ministrations and prayers — of 
more than one such; of Polly's 
amazing growth, spiritually. "She's 



still a fairy-like morsel of young 
womanhood; as lovely as a June 
morning, and as sweet as she's 
pretty," 

"But the 'soul' of her Adjutant! 
She's a spiritual giant." 

"And your wife?" "Hilda seems 
to have become a girl again. She's 
as bonnie as on our wedding day, 
and goes around laughing and sing- 
ing. Even this dreadful war hasn't 
dampened her spirits. She says the 
world needs laughter and song and 
gaiety as it never did before. Cer- 
tainly she and Polly can help to 
supnly that need!" 

"And Dicky?" "He's still Dicky! 
He's slim and straight as a young 
sapling; as lithe as a panther, and as 
strong as an ox." 

"And handsome, too?" 

Sergeant Dick Halliday threw 
back his head and laughed heartily. 
"Trust a woman to pay heed to 
looks' every time! Fact is, Dicky is 
handsome, extremely so." 

"Does he still resemble you?" The 
grey eyes twinkled as the somewhat 
embarrassed Sergeant said, "We — 1\ 
folks mostly think he does; although 
his eyes are like his mother's," 

Answered the Call 

It was the Adjutant's turn to 
laugh. "And where is he now?" "In 
Ottawa; in the Air Force, He had 
hoped soon to have a little home of 
his own. There's a bonnie little grey- 
eyed lass in the Corps; reminds me 
a bit of you as a Leffy, But Dicky 
answered to the first call of his 
country's need." 

"And Polly?" 

"Polly could take her pick of all 
the young men in the town — in The 
Army or outside it; but God seems 
to fill all there is of Polly— body, 
soul, spirit! She goes to the Training 
College in the Fall." 

"How lovely!" The little Adjutant 
spoke softly. "How wondrously love- 
ly and gloriously wonderful! How 
exactly like our God." 

"Could we talk to Him, Adjutant? 
Right here and now, as in the days 
of yore?" 

"We can!" 

And the blue and the khaki-clad 
figures knelt there amidst all the 



You may wonder why I have such 
ideals and am an inmate of this in- 
stitution, and I may frankly say that 
it was brought about by whiskey 
and while intoxicated. I held a cleri- 
cal position with a large city firm 
and was arrested after leaving the 
office on my way home after having 
drunk a half-bottle of whiskey, and 
charged with breaking the law. 

This was my first experience of 
the kind and I feel the disgrace to 
my wife and family and I fear this 
will be very hard to heal. 

Eligible For Release 

The prison superintendent advised 
me that I was eligible for release 
under the plan inaugurated by the 
Provincial and Dominion Govern- 
ments but the provisions are that I 
must have a job to go to. While I 
could obtain a position within 
twenty-four hours after being re- 
leased, it seems rather difficult to 
contact one from here. My services 
are required outside, and these are 
wasting away here through lack of 
industry, but I still have faith in 
God to help me, 

I hope that I have not tired you 
with this account, friend, but as I 
have already said, your sermons ap- 
pealed to me and I enjoy talking 
with one whose thoughts are so 
helpful to a man in my circum- 
stances. 



HERE is a typical story of the 
Women's Prison Work, which is 
one of The Army's many behind- 
the-scenes activities: 

.With a deep sense of patriotic 
duty, two sisters, Marie and Mavis, 
travelled from their Western city 



ruin and disaster of hate and spoke 
direct to the God of Love. As in the 
days of old, the soft, gentle voice 
brought Him right down into the 
midst. Never would Dick Halliday 
forget that prayer. 

Whilst to the young man, over- 
hearing, for whom the going had 
become hard, and who had slipped 
back— her words were as balm and 
manna and living water. 

But that — is another story! 
The End. 






*• 




(See Frontispiece) •— 



WHEN 'the prison gates swing 
open to the wonderful outside, 

And the grim, gray walls no longer 
turn the busy world aside; 

When the streets, the cars, the 
people, rush to rneet his long- 
ing eyes, 

And monotony of cell blocks in the 
past behind him lies; 

Can you wonder if he pauses, and 
the doubts come to his mindj 

As he faces life's old problems, and 
he tries his place to find? 

When the iron clang and rattle of the 

cell doors as they lock, 
Rings no longer in his hearing, and 

no guards about him walk; 
When he wakes up and his bed room 

is no more a prison cell. 
And there is no march to meal time 

and no disinfectant smell, 
Can you wonder if it's diffrent, as he 

tries to grope his way 
Back to an honest living, back where 

decency holds sway? 

There's a thousand fierce temptations 
that he has to battle through; 

There's a thousand fierce emotions; 
it is bitter fighting, too! 

He must prove that he's in earnest, 
and for many day's he'll feel 



That 



That 



the sin'ster prison shadow 
dodges always at his heel; 
is why The Army Captain 
greets him as he only can; 
Helps him prove to those who 
doubted that he still can be a 
man. E.D. 



home to the East to lend a hand in 
a munition factory. It was their first 
experienece away from home, and 
their first attempt at work in a fac- 
tory. They both tried to adapt them- 
selves, but it was soon evident that 
neither of them was equal to the de- 
mand of the heavy machine work 
and before very long they found 
themselves politely dismissed. 

Undaunted, they shifted from one 
factory to another and one boarding 
place to another, as money grew 
more scarce. The dreary hours grew 
more lonely. This was not fulfilling 
their rosy plans. They tried and 
tried again, but it was no use. Grad- 
ually their endurance waned. Came 
the day when their money was gone, 
and they found themselves living on 
discarded fruit from near-by orch- 
ards. They lingered and loitered 
about until the elder sister was 
picked up by the police on suspic- 
ion, and Mavis, fearful of what might 
happen to her, accepted the invita- 
tion of a young man whom she met 
in a park, to drive to Toronto. 

Day-dreams Disappeared 

As she sped along, she had happy 
day-dreams of what she would ac- 
complish in a big city. She would 
get some other kind of work . . . 
help her sister . . . But she was rude- 
ly startled out of her reverie. There 
was a crash. She discovered that she 
was in a stolen car and her gallant 
partner disappeared leaving her to 
take the blame. 

It was a distraught, hungry, apd 
forlorn young woman The Salvation 
Army Police Court Officer found in 
the cells the next morning when she 
went to make her regular morning 
offers of assistance. 

Mavis did not know what to do, 
and frankly said so. But the Officer 
certainly did. She set about and ob- 
tained a lunch for the girl, and then 
had a talk with the detective. At the 
girl's request the Officer got in touch 
with her people and visited her at 
the jail to tell her of the results. The 
case came up in court, and the girl 
was convicted and sentenced. 

Even then the Officer did not cease 
trying. Representations to the Parole 
Board resulted in permission being 
granted for the girl to be released 
on parole. 

It was a happy Mavis who thanked 
the Officer profusely as she sat on 
the train homeward bound. Once at 
home. Mavis obtained work suited 
to her and is now engaged to be 
married. 



St, Chantal one day was excusing 
herself to St. Francois de Sales for 
having spoken hastily to some one, 
on the plea that it was in the cause 
of iiistic6 

The Saint replied, "You have 
been more just than righteous; but 
we should be more righteous than 
just." 



ct 



THY WORD IS LIGHT 
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GOLDEN GLEAMS 

from the 

SACRED PAGE 



Deliverance to the Captives 

THE Spirit of the Lord is upon IVle, 
because He hath anointed Me to 
preach the Gospel to the poor; He 
hath sent Me to heal the broken- 
hearted, to preach deliverance to the 
captives, and recovering of sight to 
the blind, to set at liberty them that 
are bruised. To preach the acceptable 
year of the Lord.—Luke 14:18, 19. 
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Pastimes for Prisoners 



A PKACEFl L SC ENE FROM WAR-TORN Tl'NISIA 
The Quiet Harbor of Sousse 



THE big problem of keeping 
men mentally alert and nor- 
mally healthy in their cells 
is a problem that far-seeing 
and intelligent prison administra- 
tors have tried to solve for many 
years, say a writer in the Candle. 

Some of the solutions are start- 
lingly interesting, as a flying trip 
will show. In a large prison on the 
Pacific coast the evening count has 
just been 'taken; 1,000 gray-dad 
men are locked in their cells. The 
cell block is deathly still. 

The silence is parted by the clear, 
silver note of a bugle; the sound 
lingers in the air and as it is re- 
peated, other instruments come to 
life. One by one they join in, each 
contributing its bit to the har- 
mony, each following the unseen 
trumpeter. A 100-piece symphony 
is playing old familiar airs that 
bring comfort to men tired from 
their labor in prison shop and mill; 
old songs that release pent-up emo- 
tions and bring real enjoyment. This 
is San Quentin's hobby. 

Beautiful things, worthwhile 
things are sometimes born in prison. 
In a Michigan prison a man busy 
with a small pocketknife and a 
scraper illustrates what interest and 
happy hours of labor can do. Night 
after night for more than eight 
months he devoted every spare mo- 
ment to his task and a violin was 
born. 

Beauty and Utility 

Made from straw-colored, wavy 
maple and patterned after a Le Mes- 
sie Stradivarius, the product of this 
man's cell-bound hours is beautiful 
in tone and form. The man who 
made it turned it over to the presi- 
dent of a great society of musicians. 
This official refused" an offer of 
$1,000 for the violin. Its value was 
far beyond this figure because of its 
unexcelled tonal qualities and its 
master craftsmanship. The Wurlit- 
zer Instrument Co. requested per- 
mission to display the violin in then- 
New York store. A wealthy De- 
troiter desired to add it to his col- 
lection of violins. 

On a Sunday afternoon drop m 
on the men of one of the Wisconsm 
State Prison's farms. Camp Mc- 
Naughton. See a group working m 
the camp woodwork shop. They are 
busy cutting out diamonds, stars, 
half-moons and other figures from 
various colored woods. On one of the 
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Hobbies That 
Keep Incarcerated 

Men Mentally 

Alert and 

Normally Healthy 







work-benches are several cedai 
chests in the making. A completed 
chest is made of 13,000 pieces, cu 
individually and glued together AH 
the Sunday spare time of more than 
two years' went into the makmg of 
this bit of craftsmanship. It seems 
almost incredible but it was all done 
with a pocket-knife and sandpaper. 
Much can be done wife a few 
simple tools and patience. There are 
statues, animals and human figures, 
each lovinglv carved from blocks 
of native wood. Each piece is a 
man's escape from lonely ana 
wasted hours, . . _,. , . 

Across Lake Michigan is Michi- 
gan's state prison. In one cell sits 
a man, gray . . . old. Seven years 
he has been here. Yet we see a 
bright twinkle in his eyes as he 
slowly punches out a story on his 
typewriter. He has spent all his 
spare time writing the adventures 
and happenings of his career on the 
South Seas. He has lived again the 
days of his joy when as a young 
man he walked the deck of the 
"Morning Star." In his seven prison 
years he has written three books 
and has sold a large number of 
short stories. , 

The prison chaplain of the Indi- 
ana State Prison once voiced the 
hope that some day there might be 
a pipe organ for the chapel. Frorn 
that wish was born a dream and 
from that dream came the deter- 
mination of one man to build such 
an organ. 

There was no money for the pro- 
ject. No one knew anything about 
__^„.^— ^— * 



SIGNS OF FUTURE TIMES 

Will all Nations one day use a 
Universal Pantomimic Language ? 



IN a recent address delivered in 
England Sir Richard Gregory dis- 
cussed the importance of developing 
a world language for international 
use after the war. He mentioned the 
British Association for the Advance- 
ment of Science's studies of 1919 
which directed attention to the pos- 
sibilities of (1) a dead language, for 
example, Latin; (2) a national lan- 
guage, like English, or, (3) an arti- 
ficial language, like Esperanto or 
Ido. Now comes Sir Richard Paget 
with a suggestion in Nature that a 
fourth possibility should be consid- 
ered — a systematic sign language. 

The sign language of deaf mutes 
will not do, thinks Sir Richard, be- 
cause it is not built of separate 
signs equivalent to spoken words. 
Better would be one like that of the 
American Indians, in which every 
sign is the equivalent of a spoken 
word and pantomimically related 
to the meaning that it bears. 

If such a sign language were de- 
veloped, every sign would appear 
natural to all nationalities alike. In- 
dividual signs would be easily and 
rapidly learned and remembered. 

Such a language would be sim- 



pler, more concise and less ambig- 
uous than any spoken language, 
thinks Sir Richard, because of the 
versatility and precision of human 
hands. It would be easy to teach by 
films and television and would offer 
no difficulties of pronunciation. 
There is already a vocabulary of 
nearly 2,000 words, which could be 
acquired in a month. A longer 
period would be required to gam 
speed in "signing" and reading. 

The absence of a script is a serious 
disadvantage. One would have to be 
invented. The problem presented by 
written signs is much simpler, be- 
cause only hand movements must 
be considered. 



FAMOUS BELLS 



MONUMENT TO A PIG 




pipe organ construction. Yet one 
man dared to try. Out of pieces of 
discarded leather, scraps of this apd 
that, a start was made. The warden 
became interested and the man was 
allowed to devote his full time to 
the task. People in the outside 
world became interested and sup- 
plied parts that could not be made 
in the prison. 

Thought and care, hours of study 
and planning, and a very few dol- 
lars, went into the building of the 
organ which is now in use in the 
prison chapel. Experts say it is the 
equal of instruments costing thou- 
sands of dollars. Out of a man's hob- 
by came beauty and pleasure for 
others and salvation for the man 
himself. 

Creative EflEort 

The large possibilities in prison 
hobbies, the full use of individual 
initiative and effort, have scarcely 
been tapped. To-day there is less 
and less work possible for prisoners. 
Perhaps the starting of craft pro- 
jects will solve many of the pris- 
oners' problems, and relieve the 
monotony of shut-in life. Hours 
which are now all too often spent in 



BIG BEN, the world's most famous 
and most heard clock-bell, is 
made of copper and tin, is nearly 
eight feet high and a little more 
than this at the bottom. It hangs by 
1,600 feet of chain from an oak beam 
bound in iron plates. It weighs thir- 
teen and a half tons, and the ham- 
mer with which the hours are struck 
weighs about 450 pounds. It was 
named after Sir Benjamin Hall, a 
public celebrity in 1850, 

Great Paul, London's next biggest 
bell, at St. Paul's Cathedral, weighs 
seventeen and a half tons, and its 
hammer weighs 180 pounds. 

It is of interest to Canadians to 
note that the largest bell in Amer- 
ica, "Le Gros Bourbon," of Notre 
Dame Cathedral, Montreal, weighs 
thirteen and a half tons, while Big 
Ben, Toronto's City Hall clock-bell 
weighs 11,648 pounds. 



Concise Clippings 
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• * „» «f a monument to a horse appeared. Now comes this destructive brooding will be turned 

In last week's 'ssue a picture of a '^""^^^^^"y?^! centre of old Banflkok. and prob- j^^ j^ours of productive and crea- 

photograph of a monument to a P'»- 'i^'-rir natives, for every day women from the ,. -i»„„f 

ably 'as''som|^reliflious^s.gmflcance '^\^l%^f,r^ll' TflZJs anS rice tive effort. 



I AT we call "stars" are In prac 
tically ail cases suns. The colors of 
stars vary. They are white, red, blue, 
orange, green and yellow. Many of the 
stars that usually appear singly are 
found actually, when observed through a 
telescope, to be two, three or more very 
close together. Double stars sometimes 
present a beautiful combination of colors. 
« « « 

Swordfish sales brought Canadians over 
a quarter of a million dollars In 1941. 
« * * 

Latest air raid warning is a cuckoo 
siren at an Essex town. Engineers have 
adapted the sirens to give one note for an 
alert and another for "raiders passed," 
the contrasting notes making the cuckoo 
call. 
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Mid -Winter Letters 



MOST people with responsibility for others know what it is to re- 
ceive "bleak mid-winter" letters: 
Their writers are deep in the,.cold and gloom of discouragement 
fTi^., ^ ^^^ ?"^y *^®^ *"^ burden of their circumstances so keenly that 
ihtZ ^^^^Se to convey a far more vifid impression of their bitter mood 
inan tney could of their light-heartedness if they were revelling in mid- 
summer happiness. 

««„ ^any of us are like that. We wax eloquent when the train is late and 
ofll !^^*^ word when it arrives on time. We tell as many as come within 
health °"^ ^^^^^ ^"^ ^^^^^ ^^^ ^ grateful word to God or man for good 

GOD DOES NOT FORGET 

O^S element in the bleak mid- winter letters which come to my desk 
v-r often disturbs me. It is the supposition that what has happened has 
somehow, to use a Lawley phrase, been "outside His providential care," 
as though lives hitherto controlled by God have been suddenly allowed to 
be cruelly mterfered with, for no reason whatever. 

«i cannot think what I have done to deserve this," writes one. 
God must have forgotten me," writes another. 

As though the idea that happiness and prosperity are doled out in 
return for service to God, like pay for so much piecework, were not ex- 
ploded by Jesus Himself! And as though God could forget the struggles 
and burdens of any of His creatures! 

TWO VIEWPOINTS 

THERE are, of course, two ways of looking at the problem of pain and 
perplexity, adversity and sorrow. The first, known to many of us in 
our youth, is from the outside. It is merely a theory which we have ac- 
cepted with the rest of Christian teaching that God is with us all the time. 
Enjoying the morning joybells, "trusting Him whate'er befalls," seems a 
pleasant prospect. 

Then, sooner or later, as the days go by, the sky is overcast, wintei 
storms blow up, unreasonably fierce, illogically unfair and "God with us" 
becomes a matter of the heart rather than the head. And sometimes the 
heart's cry is rebellious. 

NOBODY KNOWS THE FACTS 

THAT is not to be wondered at. The burdens of life are unequally dis- 
tributed. Some seem to be marked for suffering. The war has again 
thrown this ancient problem into lurid light. Why should one mother lose 
three sons on distant fields and her neighbor's lads be allowed to stay in 
the home town? 

Why should one family seem to prosper in all its undertakings and 
another be seemingly pursued through the years by some cruel fate strik- 
ing blow after blow? 

Nobody knows the answer. Nobody knows all the facts, except the 
grim truth that in a fallen world there is ruin and the harvest of ruin; a 
perpetual breaking- down and falling short, an unending assault upon the 
good creative purpose of God. But it is still His world, just as wilful sons 
and rebellious daughters are still part of our families. , 

AGED OPTIMISTS 

SOME who write me cling fast to that. What a difference in their letters! 
There is no mid-winter frost, though the sky is grey, no granite hard- 
ness in the heart though the prospect is bleak. 

Some even attain a gaiety that bubbles up like a warm clear stream in 
a frozen landscape. 

I recall a letter sent me by a veteran whose house was almost de- 
stroyed in an air raid. (The destruction of the little homes of the aged 
always tears at my heart.) 

But he, thanking God for things being "no worse," told how he and 
his wife, waiting in the darkness amid the crashing and rending of the 
attack, felt blows rained upon their heads and thought the end had come. 

"Then they realized that they were being bombarded with apples which 
had been stored in the loft and were released upon them as the ceiling 
gave way, 

"We never laughed so much in our lives!" was his comment, as he 
passed on to praise God for salvaged, apples in a "blitz." 

TAKEN TO THE LORD IN PRAYER 

MID- WINTER may be close upon you. It is, as, we know from personal 
experience, of little real comfort to recall that' thousands of others are 
suffering too. But, having passed that way, we also know that if the bit- 
terest grief is taken to the Lord in prayer. His grace comes to the soul. 

"I tell you all this," ran a lad's letter to his mother, which I was al- 
lowed to read, "not that you can do anything. But it is a help to think that 
you know what I am passing through." 

It is an even greater help to accept the truth that God knows, under- 
stands, suffers with His suffering ones and is able to bring out of the ruin 
some new beauty, of greater value because there has been a passing 
through the fires. 



A SERVANT OF JESUS 



The Editor: 

War Crys received recently from 
England and Canada told of the re- 
cent promotion to Glory of Colonel 
Alfred H. Hipsey (R), more inti- 
mately known to my wife and I by 
his Indian name, "Yesus Das," mean- 
ing "a servant of Jesus." 

No comrade was more devoted and 
more worthy and fitting to bear the 
native name he received on his ar- 
rival in India, four years after Com- 
missioner Booth-Tucker commenced 
work in that land. During his long 
years of service on the Missionary 
field Colonel Hipsey held almost 
every position and later travelled 
the globe as International Auditor. 

On my arrival in India, I soon 
became acquainted with this true 
servant of Jesus, and for many years 
he was the Territorial Commander 
of the Marathi Territory. Before 
that he came our way many times 
when holding the position of auditor 
for all India. He was an expert in 
finances, hewing to the line, and 
was most rigid and exacting upon 
himself. On changing from one 
Headquarters to another he would 
employ a pushcart, if necessary, be- 
fore employing a more expensive 
conveyance. This was Yesus Das all 
through his career. 

When he came to do auditing in 
my Division he would trek off alone 
to visit the Indian people in their 
homes, and hold an open-air meeting 
which he delighted in doing. He 
never sought publicity, and with him 
it was a conviction to work for his 
Master—to "redeem the time." This 
was his mission all through, and 
when travelling third-class by rail 
he would stand amidst the congested 




MAKE A NOTE OF THESE: 

When one of the old masters was 
asked why he took so much pains 
with his pictures, he answered: "I 
am painting for Eternity." 

* * * 

Satan, as a master, is bad; his 
work much worse; and his wages 
worst of all. 

* « ♦ ■ 

In great extremities wisdom is 
born. — Chinese Proverb. 



passengers and proclaim the Gospel 
in all its simplicity to an eager 
crowd. Once, when partaking of a 
frugal meal, and the last piece of 
bread before us, he abstained. I 
never knew him to be out of Indian 
uniform. A faithful comrade has 
gone to his Reward, 

William Lewis, Major (R). 
(A former Canadian Officer). 
Mount Vernon, N.Y. 

Ill * HI 

ASSURED OF A WELCOME 

WRITING from overseas a cor- 
poral in the R.C.A.F. expresses 
appreciation of being able to keep 
informed of The Army's activities 
by means of The War Cry and adds 
his testimony: 

"I am able to report victory in 
my own life and am trying to 
keep The Army Flag flying high. 
I always find time to pray, but 
feel I cannot listen or talk to God 
enough." 
Another airman writes: 

"I have been asked by my 
comrades of the Royal Air Force, 
to thank The Salvation Army 
through The War Cry for its 
kindness in making a 'home away 
from home' at the Red Shield 
Hostel in Moncton, N.B. We are 
indeed grateful for all that is be- 
ing done for us. 

"As a Salvationist, I am happy 
to say I am taking my stand for 
Christ, and that one of my fellow 
airmen who visits the Hostel has 
been converted and is now giv- 
ing a good testimony to his fel- 
low airmen." 

* * 

A GOOD FRIEND 

THE following letter appeared re- 
cently in the Vancouver Sun: 
The Editor: 

I am writing this letter, hoping it 
will give a little comfort to moth- 
ers of young servicemen. My son 
was home on leave recently and 
told me how much he and the other 
boys thought of The Salvation 
Army. He said they were always 
assured of a cordial welcome, and if 
it happened that they didn't have 
any money with them, they were in- 
vited to partake of a good meal or 
a clean bed and pay for it when 
they came again. I think this is a 
wonderful service and must be ap- 
preciated by many of the boys who 
take advantage of it. 

No doubt The Army will be out 
along Granville Street within the 
next week or two, and I shall have a 



IT IS ESSENTIAL to have an 
adequate supply of reading 
matter available at all Service 
Centres. Books, therefore, are 
urgently required. 
If you are interested, and have 
any books to contribute, please 
inform the nearest Salvation 
Army Officer, 

warm feeling in my heart when I 
contribute my bit, knowing it will 
be helping some worthy cause. 

My son is many miles away now, 
but I feel, wherever he is, if The 
Salvation Army is there, he has a 
good friend. A MOTHER. 



DISTINGUISHED VISITOR 

Lady Eaton Inspects Exhibition Park Red Shield Service Centre 

at Toronto 



\ RECENT, keenly - interested 
*^ visitor to the Exhibition Park 
Red Shield Service Centre, Toronto, 
was Lady Eaton, whose practical 
interest in The Army's Auxiliary 
Work has been previously demon- 
strated in the presentation of 
Mobile Canteens and Station Wag- 
ons for overseas service. 

Lady Eaton, accompanied by Mrs 
Riley, Major R. Foster, of the Pub- 
lic Relations Department; and Sister 



Mrs. MacKay, called at the Mending 
and Pressing Room, the Reading and 
Writing Room, and the Quiet Room, 
the distinguished visitor being much 
impressed with the latter. 

The visit ended with Lady Eaton 
and others partaking of Red Shield 
coffee and doughnuts with Major 
and Mrs. K. Barr who have over- 
sight of this busy Centre. The 
doughnuts were Lady Eaton's ejc- 
pressed wish. "I've heard so much 
about them!" she exclaimed. 
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March 6. 1943 

» "Valiants" Commissioning 

Preliminary Announcement of 
Popular Event 

ANNOUNCEMENT is made that 
the Commissioning of the "Val- 
iant" Session of Cadets will take 
place on Monday evening, May 10, 
with Commissioner B. Orames in 
command. 

Due to the fact that Massey Hall, 
where so many former gatherings 
of this character have been held has 
been booked for other events, the 
Commissioning this year will take 
place at the well-appointed Eaton 
Auditorium, College and Yonge 
Streets. It is pointed out, however, 
that the seating capacity of Eaton 
Auditorium is less than that of the 
Massey Hall and Salvationists and 
friends will be well advised to book 
seats well in advance. 

As was the case last year, the 
Trade Department will handle the 
tickets which will be sold at fifty 
cents, every seat reserved and num- 
bered. A few seats will be available 
at 25c. 

It is announced that persons outside 
of Toronto will have the same oppor- 
tunity as those residing in the city, as 
tickets will not be on sale until Wednes- 
day morning. March 24. Provincial people 
should make their reservations by mail, 
and these will stand the same chance as 
those who make application in person. 

The Commissioning Program this 
year is an attractive brochure, and 
will be available at 25c per copy. 

The Chief Secretary will conduct 
the "Valiants" Dedication Service in 
the afternoon at the Temple. 
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AIDING BUSY 
WAR WORKERS 



Co-operatma w i t h 
the authoritjes The 
Army in Toronto 
for several weeks 
oast has been serv- 
ina children of busy 
war - workers with 
hot nutritious din- 
ners. Two Corps 
Halls, parliament 
Street and Lisqar 
Strset. are being 
utilized for the our- 
Dose, the above group 
of children beina ac- 
commodated at the 

latter centre 
[Globe & Mail photo 
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CONCERN 

OF ALL 



Week-end Rally in Toronto, 
April 3-4 

A GREAT rally in Toronto for all 
enlisted men and veterans of 
the Great War is announced for the 
week-end of Saturday-Sunday, April 
3-4. It is expected that these special 
gatherings will attract several hun- 
dred men in the khaki and blues of 
the armed services. 

The proceedings will begm with 
a Welcome Supper in the Toronto 
Temple at 5.30 p.m. on Saturday, 
April 3, to be followed at 8 p.m. by 
a musical (festival. There is no 
shortage of talent in battledress, and 
ths program promises to be of first- 
rate interest. 

On Sunday, April 4, these men 
who have served or are serving 
"under two Flags" will take posses- 
sion of the Masonic Temple at the 
corner of Yonge Street and Daven- 
port Koad, where three inspirational 
gatherings will be held at 10.30 a.m.,- 
2.30 p.m., and 7.00 p.m. ^, , . 

Further particulars will be given m 
subsequent iss ues of T he War Cry. 

On the occasion of the Rt- Hon. 
David Lloyd George's eightieth 
birthday, the General sent the vet- 
eran statesman a message of con- 
gratulations and a "God bless you! 



THERE IS MUCH DISCUSSION 
going on these days as to the merits 
or demerits of 
nationalism and 
patriotism. 
It seems clear 

to us. True patri- 

' ~ "' otism is the love 

of country which devotes itself to 
the highest form of service to the 
people; "Righteousness exalteth a 
nation." False patriotism or nation- 
alism either selfishly disregards, or 
regards the people of other nations 
as inferior. True nationalism regards 
the welfare of other nations second 
in importance only to their own. It 
is true of nations as of individuals 
that "no man liveth to himself . - - 
The concern of one is the concern 
of all. 

ROGER BABSON, internation- 
allv-famed statistician, says this re- 
markable thing; 
"I have not been 
able to find a sin- 
gle useful institu- 
tion which has 
not been founded 
either by an intensely religious man 
or by the son of a praying father or 
a praying mother. 



"I have made this statement be- 
fore the chambers of commerce of 
all the largest cities of the country 
and have asked them to bring for- 
ward a case that is an exception to 
this rule. Thus far. I have not heard 
of a single one." 



REMARK- 
ABLE 
STATEMENT 



THE PRINTED WORB IN PRISON 

AT many centres in the Territory, 
prisoners visited by The Army's 
Prison Officers are presented with a 
copy of a helpful booklet entitled, 
"The Pocket Treasury," containmg 
Bible portions and favorite hymns. 
Copies of the Gospel of John are 
also distributed and one of these, 
stated the Territorial Prison Secre- 
tary, Lieut.-Colonel Wallace Bun- 
ton, recently was the means of a 
prison inmate's conversion. 

Acceptably Received 

Prison workers state that The 
War Cry is acceptably received by 
the men in cells. Many of them 



FIRE-FIGHTERS CHEERED 



Woman-Officer Serves Hot 
Drinks at Sackville 

DURING a fire which destroyed 
the steel shops of a local foun- 
dry at Sackville, N.B., and resulted 
in a night-watchman losing his life. 
Captain Doris Fisher served the fire- 
fighters and volunteers with tea and 
coffee which, needless to state, were 
appreciated by all concerned. 

Later Captain Fisher drove her 
car to the fire-station and served 
the men with hot drinks and dough- 
nuts. The Captain was highly com- 
mended for her efforts. The mght- 
watchman who lost his life was the 
husband of one of the Sackville 
Corps' faithful Soldiers, Sister Mrs. 
Gilroy., 

diligently work out the weekly 
Scripture Crossword Puzzle. 

One penitentiary inmate has for 
many years read each weekly issue 
of The War Ci^^ through three 
times. "The first time," he says, "for 
pleasure; the second, to get the 
'meat'; and the third, with diction- 
ary open at my side so as to fully 
grasp the meaning of the words 
with which I am not familiar." 

A Roumanian by birth, his con- 
sidered appraisal of The War Cry is 
"'It is helpful to my heart!" 



ARMY FRIEND HONORED 

A large group of promment citi- 
zens recently attended a luncheon 
gathering held at Saint John m 
honor of Hon. John B. M. Baxter, 
P C K.C., LL.D.. New Brunswick s 
Chief Justice and a warm Army 
friend, on the occasion of his 
seventy-fifth birthday. A letter of 
congratulations from Commissioner 
B. Orames was read during the eve- 
ning, and Major E. Green was caUed 
upon to say grace. 



HilRi ANIID THi^l 

IN THE ARMY WORLD' 



A Long Beach, Cal., Salvationist, 
Thomas Murphy, has been cited for 
heroism while carrying out his 
duties as fire chief during the battle 
of Midway Island. Mrs. Murphy is 
in charge of the Young Peoples 
Work at his home Corps, where 
Major Frank Capon, a former Cana- 
dian Ofiicer, is in charge. 
•. ♦ * 

The Fiftieth Anniversary of the 




beginning of prison work at, San 
Quentin Penitentiary, is due to take 
place this year in San Francisco. It 
will be recalled that John Darrow, 
a Native Alaskan Indian and noto- 
rious character, was converted at 
this institution during a meeting 
conducted by the late Consul Emma 
Booth-Tucker and subsequently be- 
came a pioneer evangelist to his 
people at Wrangell. 

* * * 

In Benin City, on the African 
Gold Coast, the police barracks 
was the target of a recent bombard- 
ment, many new War Cry customers 
being secured. The Divisional OfR- 
cer and Mrs. Major Voisey (Cana- 
dian Missionary Officers) conducted 
a campaign at Ife, which centre was 
recently visited by His Highness the 
Oni Obalaiye and other Native 
Chiefs. 
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Earlscourt Citadel Band, led by 
Bandmaster J. Robbins, furnished 
musical selections during a mass 
temperance rally addressed by 
Mayor Dr. F. J. Conboy in Massey 
Hall, Toronto, on Thursday evening, 
February 18. Representatives of 
various religious bodies and socie- 
ties also took part during the even- 
ing. 

Due to the crowded character of this 
special issue, several feature articles and 
have been held over until next 
week. 
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BIBLE CROSSWORD PUZZLE 

BIBLE TEACHINGS-"IDLENESS" 




"Go to the ant, thou sluggard; consider her ways, and he wise:" 

Prov. 6:6 



HORIZONTAL 

2 "... do we sit still" 

Jer. 8:14 
4 "why ... ye gazing 

up" Acts 1:11 
9 River (Sp.) 
10 Central American tree 

12 Old English 

13 "hand of the diligent 
shall bear ..." Prov. 
12:24 

14 "people .... when 
they heard the words" 
Neh. 8:9 

16 life Guards 

17 Doctor of Divinity 

19 Exclamation of con- 
tempt (var.) 
"done great things for 

" Ps. 126:3 

. are bought with 
a price" I Cor. 6:20 
"Why sit we . . . un- 
til we die" II Kings 
7:3 

24 Number of Psalm be- 
ginning "O Lord, re- 
buke me not" 

25 Having tides 

27 Combining form de- 
noting relation to the 
ear 

28 "cast into the ... of 
lion's'' Dan. 6:7 

30 High Priest 

31 Unit of work 

32 "brother to him that 
is a great ..." Prov. 
is "9 

35 "the ... of the Phari- 
sees" Acts 15:5 



20 
22 
23 



37 "In ... labor there is 
profit" Prov. 14:23 

38 "through idleness of 
. . . hands" Eccl. 10:18 

39 "in the ... of tempta- 
tion" Ps. 95:8 

40 Jeers 

42 "if . . . would not 
work" II Thess. 3:10 

44 Sea animal 

45 Caterpillar hairs 

47 Horse power 

48 ". . . not sleep" Prov. 
20:13 

49 Put a label on 

51 "... , the days shall 
come" Amos 4:2 

52 "found others stand- 
ing. . . " Matt. 20:6 

53 "choose you . . . day 
whom ye will serve" 

Josh 24:15 
Our text is 2. 4. 22, 23, 
37, 38, 39 and 52 com- 
bined 

VERTICAL 

1 "slothful shall be un- 
der .. . " Prov. 12:24 

2 "that is slothful in his 
..." Prov. 18:9 

3 Shrieked 

4 " . . . shall thy pover- 
ty come" Prov. 6:11 

5 "talk of the lips . . . 
only to penury" Prov. 
14:23 

6 ". . , why tarriest 
thou? arise" Acts 22:16 

7 "Slothfulness casteth 
into a . . . sleep" Prov. 
19:15 



8 "sluggard desireth and 

hath ..." Prov, 13:4 
11 "therefore shall he . . . 

in harvest" Prov. 20:4 
15 "lest thou come to 

..." Prov. 20:13 
18 "maketh small the . . . 

of water" Job 36:27 

21 Silicon 

22 "that . . . walk wor- 
thy" Bph. 4:1 

23 ". . . , every one that 
thirsteth" Isa. 55:1 

26 "beco'meth poor that 
. . . with a slack 
hand" Prov. 10:4 

28 "By much slothfulngss 
the building ..." 
Eccl. 10:18 

29 "they that spread . . , 
upon the waters" Isa. 
19:8 

32 "and thy ... as an 
armed man" Prov. 6:11 

33 "How long wilt thou 
. . . , O sluggard" 
Prov. 6:9 

34 Royal Highness 
36 Girl's name 

40 "an idle . . . shall suf- 
fer hunger" Prov. 19:15 

41 Railroad 

42 "I . . . no pleasant 
bread" Dan. 10:3 

43 "drowsiness shall 
clothe a man with ..." 
Prov. 23:21 

45 Sun 

46 First woman 
48 Low Dutch 

50 Royal city of the 
Canaanites. Josh. 8:1 



Answer To Last Week's Puzzle 
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SOUGHT AND FOUND 

''No one could tell me what my 

soul might be; 
r searched for God and God 

eluded me; 
r sought my brother out and 

found all three" 



A PRIVATE'S OPINION 

Homelike Atmosphere at Kent- 
vine's Red Shield Centre 

THE Ked Shield Hut at Kentville, 
N.S., is a busy centre these days, 
and men of the armed forces sta- 
tioned at nearby Aldershot Camp 
are taking full advantage of its com- 
fortable and homelike atmosphere. 

The Service Centre is managed by 
Major and Mrs, T. Kitchie, who also 
have charge of the Kentville Corps, 
Lieutenant E. Woodruff being the 
Assistant Officer. 

The singing of old-time Gospel 
songs is a feature that has been 
taken up most enthusiastically by 
the men. A colored private was 
heard telling his chums: "Yes, sah! 
these sing-songs sure make a fellow 
feel good aU over." 

Salvationist-servicemen stationed 
at the Camp are also always ready 
to assist Corps activities. An instru- 
mental quartet comprised of former 
Glace Bay Bandsmen regularly as- 
sists in the meetings, and one of the 
number, Bandmaster Sid. Ferney- 
hough, contributes inspiring vocal 
items. 



C. S. W. A. 
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NOTES BY 
THE TERRITORIAL SECRETARY i 

MRS. COLONEL PEACOCK 



THE following is the copy of a 
letter received by Mrs. Pearson, 
R.S.W.A. member" at Indian Head, 
Sask., from a Canadian soldier on 
active service overseas whose par- 
ents are "next-door-neighbors" to 
Mrs. Pearson: . ^ , 

"T received a fine pair of socks 
from the Red Shield with your 
name in the toe. They were the 
right size and I really appreciate 
them. Socks are one article a soldier 
can never do without. 

"I want to thank you again, and 
may you continue your good work. 
We always depend on the folks back 

home." 

* • * 

The Grandview, Vancouver, Red 
Shield Auxiliary held its annual 
week-end recently, with Adjutant 
H. Honeychurch, of War Services 
at Nanaimo, as the special speaker. 
Starting on Saturday, events con- 
tinued through Sunday to Monday 
evening when a social evening was 
held at the Citadel. It was decided 
to forego the usual banquet, but an 
evening of games, contests, and 
sound pictures was enjoyed. 

Treasurer Mrs. G. Roper read the 
annual report of the Auxiliary, 
which showed that 1,056 articles had 
been produced in 1942, 687 of which 
were hand-knitted, and 369 were 
articles of clothing for shipment 
overseas. Some 69 parcels were sent 
to relatives of members, and those 
connected with the Corps at, Christ- 
mastime, as well as comforts given 
to men upon enlistment. The par- 
cels contained useful articles and 
knitted comforts. 

The Auxiliary includes several 
groups. Those in the country send 
articles in by mail. The roll book 
records 100 members. 

* * * 

We have just received a letter 
from the son of Lieut. -Colonel and 
Mrs. Ho'ggard, of the Training Col- 
lege. Arthur, who is serving in the 
Navy, is always on the look-out for 
the comfort of the men for whom he 
is responsible. The letter states in 
part: 

"The Draft Medical Officer has 
ample opportunity to learn the 
troubles and predicaments of each 
man, and you can readily under- 
stand that if he has the necessary 
woollens he would immediately 
supply those who are short of cloth- 
ing due to storms and shipwreck. 
The Medical Officer has asked us to 
let him have some woollens for the 
men. He handles as many as three 
or four hundred men a day, and 
can use as many garments as we can 
send." 

Our seamen are worthy of the 
best, and we are now preparing a 
shipment to be sent to those who 
are enduring much sacrifice and 
hardship on perilous seas. Will our 
workers please speed the making of 
comforts for seamen. Long socks, 
scarves, mitts, gloves, sweaters, 
caps, and other comforts are ur- 
gently needed. 

* * * 

Since we took over the building 
at 40 Irwin Avenue as our R.S.W.A 
Headquarters, it has been a verit- 
able bee-hive of activity. It is here 
that the women keep the work 
moving. The constant inflowing of 
beautiful goods from all parts of 
Canada encourages the workers to 
even greater effort, and I over- 
heard one saying to another yester- 
day,_ that their great reward would 
be m knowing that so many little 
children and mothers, and many 
men would be the recipients of the 
clothing now being sent forward. 
The burden of their hearts is that 
these goods may reach their destin- 



ation in safety. Mrs. McKay and 
her helpers, Major G. Cooper, Miss 
Ewing and Mrs. Roberts, are kept 
busy. Many times they are called 
from their regular duties to help 
unpack the large shipments that 
come in, especially during the Eus- 
sian Relief effort. This effort has 
also placed an extra burden on our 
men in the packing and shipping 
departments. The "pick-up" wagon 
has been very much in evidence on 
the Toronto streets, and we sincere- 
ly thank all workers. 



Mrs. Captain Baddeley, Brace- 
bridge, Ont., has sent us in the last 
two weeks 75 skull caps. We appre- 
ciate this effort. We still need 250 
more to complete the number re- 
quired. A big "thank you" to the 
folks at Bracebridge for this extra 
effort in addition to all the other 
garments completed. 



From time to time we are able 
to make mention of our aged and 
bedfast members who have been 
making an heroic effort to assist in 
knitting, sewing, and other work. 
Their contributions have been ap- 
preciated. They have not only assist- 
ed the soldiers and bombed victims, 
but they have helped themselves, 
for some have been much improved 
and encouraged by the knowledge 
that their efforts are ;of definite 
service. 

The president of the Brunswick 
L.O.L. 404, Mrs. G. Jess, 19 Manor 
Road West, Toronto, deserves much 
credit for leadership. This group has 
produced some fine comforts for the 
troops. One of the faithful workers 
is Mr&. Whiffin, mother of Mrs. Jess 
and also of Mrs. Brigadier J. Bar- 
clay, of Winnipeg. It will be of in- 
terest to know that Mrs. Whiffin has 
knitted 70 sweaters, besides 50 pair of 
socks and numerous scarves. This is 
a magnificent record. Recently Mrs. 
Whiffin received the following let- 
ter from a seaman: 

"Dear Madam. — ^Receiving a ditty 
bag I found it contained a very 
lovely sweater with your name en- 



Remember The Salvation 
Army In Your Will! 

WEARY and burdened souls in 
sore need of • help are look- 
ing to The Salvation Army for re- 
lief, but the Organization, though 
eager and willing, is limited in its 
endeavor because of the lack o* 
funds. 

It is respectfully suggested that 
definite and Immediate action be 
taken to remember The Salvation 
Army in your will; so that the good 
work that has met with your ap- 
proval in life may continue when 
you are called to leave the world. 
Write for information and advice 
to: 

Commissioner B. Orames, 

20 Albert Street, Toronto. 



closed, so I am writing to thank you. 
I surely appreciate it. It will come 
in handy for the cold weather." 

It is hardly necessary for me to 
say that Mrs. Whiffin was delighted 
to receive this letter of thanks from 
one of our men who brave the cold 
and the uncertainty of the deep to 
keep us safe. We regret that Mrs. 
Whiffin has since gone to her 
Eternal Reward. To all comrades 
who are working behind the scenes 
we say a sincere thank you. 



March 6, 1943 
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JUST CCLCASED 

NEW IDEAS AND THOUGHTS OF INTEREST 
TO HOMEMAKERS 





TO CHANGE THE SUBIECT 

By DOROTHEA KAHN 

WE used to have to buy steam- 
ship tickets and travel abroad 
to get new experiences in eat- 
ing and clothing ourselves — in short, 
to change our habits. Now the mili- 
tary forces and Price Administrator 
are enabling us to get these exper- 
iences right at home. 

When we go shopping nowadays, 
we have some of the novelty of an 
expedition in a foreign shop, with- 
out the dijSiculties of making our 
wants known in a strange language. 
For example, we ask for nylon 
stockings at our favorite stocking 
counter and the clerk seems not to 
know what we mean. She proceeds 
to introduce us to a new commodity 
— ^rayon stockings, and she does 
something unusual. She directs us 
to a department where an expert at 
measurements takes our ankle and 
thigh size and leg length and records 
it for future as well as present ref- 
erence. If this happened in Guata- 
mala, I'm sure it would be the oc- 
casion for a letter home, and I know 
the folks would have found it a very 
quaint and amusing custom. Well, 
now we get this odd experience on 
State Street, Chicago. 

No Three-piece Suits 
We go shopping for a three-piece 
suit. The saleswoman shakes her 
head in negation. No, the Govern- 
ment doesn't permit the manufac- 
ture of three-piece suits. But it al- 
lows her to sell us a coat to go with 
our suit providing it doesn't match. 
(If we were only in a strange land, 
how we could laugh at the odd 
reasoning of the government offi- 
cials.) As it is, we enjoy the novelty 
of putting unusual colors together 
and choose a green coat to go with 
a plum suit. 

We go to buy a bag to keep our 
greens fresh in the refrigerator. An- 
other surprise. Bags are no longer 
■made of rubberized material but of 
rayon strangely treated to make it 
waterproof. The clerk gives us an in- 
teresting discourse on the merits of 
the rayon innovation, a lecture on 
the proper care of rayon bags, and 
a gay send-off, "See if you don't like 
it better." If this had happened m 
France, we would have written 
home, no doubt, about the efficient 
clerk who almost succeeded in mak- 
ing us like the strange foreign pro- 
duct that she had to sell. Hats ofE to 
the clerk who has done the same m 
our odd wartime situation. 

Our food habits are due for an 
upset, and who can say it won't be 
a good thing in many ways? We 



who cook get in ruts; why not take 
advantage of the shortages to try 
out new dishes? Of course some 
folks resist upsets of their habits to 
the last ditch. I remember a family 
of tourists I met in Paris before the 
war who reported to me a great 
find: a place where they could get 
chocolate sodas and club sandwiches 
just like those they had in New 
York. The adventure of tasting 
French food meant nothing to them. 
Unknowingly they shut out from 
their experience much of the fun of 
travel. I wonder if they are miss- 
ing out to-day on the adventure of 
changing old habits. 

We have a thousand opportunities 
these days. We walk to market in- 



stead of using the car and find in- 
teresting shops along the route 
which we never noticed when driv- 
ing. We walk to work, and notice a 
beautiful willow tree that never 
once caught our attention when we 
had our gaze fixed on traffic at the 
street intersection. It need not take 
a war to enable us to make these 
discoveries. We could make a prac- 
tice in peacetime of getting out of 
ruts, of doing things differently now 
and then just for the pleasure of 
breaking a habit. It might be a good 
idea to jot down some of these ex- 
periences as a reminder for the 
future, when once more we can af- 
ford the luxury of unchallenged 
habits. 



llllillllllllllllllllinilllllllllllllllllllllllDIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIH 

TOPPINGS 

For Any Festive Season 

IN spite of war, priorities, food shortages and nutrition 
problems, housewives continue to grace their tables 
with attractive dessertJS. They realize a dessert that is 
pleasing to the eye, healthful and nutritious, sets off a 
meal as nothing else can— and they are constantly search- 
ing for something novel. 

Have you ever thought of varying the toppings on 
your favorite dessert as various holidays arrive and holi- 
day dishes are in order? Perhaps you lean toward ren- 
net-custards on account of the children or merely be- 
cause you all like these healthful dainties and appre- 
ciate the fact that light, cold desserts seem to be ideal 
after a heavy holiday meal as well as for a light hot- 
weather luncheon or dinner. 

Make your usual dessert, using either tablets or ren- 
net powder. Vary your flavors as you wish. Then add 
toppings to fit the occasion. 

For Hallowe'en, half a peach may be used to repre- 
sent a face on your chocolate rennet-custard. Triangular 
portions of raisins represent the eyes, nose, and mouth. 
When Thanksgiving arrives, your lemon flavored des- 
sert may be centred with a star shaped by five kernels 
of corn candy with a raisin in the middle. 

Christmas calls for chocolate flavor topped with red 
and green cherries, representing green leaves and red 
holly berries; New Year's is ideal for maple flavor with a 
whipped cream clock and numbers; while Valentine's Day 
brings raspberry flavoring with a solid white heart of 
whipped cream centred with a little red heart cut from 
a maraschino cherry. 

Other variations may be worked out for Easter, 
First of July or any holiday, birthday or special event. 
Your family and your guests will appreciate the slight 
effort necessary to place such novelties before them and 
you will find that eye appeal is an important item in the 
preparations of desserts. 







Second Chances for Woolies 

KNICKERS FROM OLD PANTS 

TO cut the knickers, the seams of the worn pants must first 
be unpicked or cut away, the two pieces laid sideways and 
the pattern made as per the diagram placed as shown on the 
less worn parts. Both pieces can be cut at the same time. 
Stitch the two long seams at the back together first, then the 
two long seams at the front, using flat run-and-fell seams. 
Open the knickers so that these seams are in the centre, then 
stitch the leg seams in the same way. Hem the lower edge and 
the waist edge, and Insert elastic- 



ADVICE ON BUYING AND SELLINE 

ON one of the highways leading 
to San Francisco, a dealer m 
antiques has a very attractive shop 
in a small settlement. His stock con- 
sists mainly of old furniture which 
is well arranged, uncrowded, and 
extremely neat. 

This establishment is no happy 
hunting-ground for the seeker of 
record-breaking bargains, but it is 
a place to buy authentic furniture 
at fair prices from a reliable man. 
He explained this by telling that 
when he went into people's homes 
to buy furniture he offered them 
what their possessions were worth. 
Then he told of the following inci- 
dent: 

One day a woman came into his 
salesroom and bought furniture 
amounting to $500, paying him for 
it. A few weeks later she called m 
high glee, inviting him to come and 
inspect a little table which she had 
"just bought for a dollar from a 
poor old couple out in the country." 
adding, "Didn't I get a bargain?" 

Idea of a Bargain 

The antique dealer looked care- 
fully at the table and then said: 
"No; you didn't get any bargain. 
You stole that table." 

The woman asked with some in- 
dignation, what he meant. 

•'I mean just what I say," he re- 
plied. "You stole that table, taking 
it for almost nothing from poor peo- 
ple, who did not know its value." 

The woman then said the people 
were glad to make the sale. 

The man answered: "That doesn't 
change my opinion. "Hie best thing 
you can do is to write those people 
a check for $25 or $30 and send it to 
them. I will give you $35 dollai^ 
for the table right now if you want 
it; then you will have a profit, too." 
The woman would not agree, and, 
like Naaman, "went away in a 
rage," leaving the man thinking he 
had seen her for the last time. 
Three or four months later, how- 
ever, she came into his shop again, 
accompanied by her husband. "I 
want to shake hands with you, 
Mr. — ," she said. "You gave us 
the best lesson we ever had." 

STARCHED WALLS 

IF the paint on your walls is wash- 
able, you can clean it with a solu- 
tion of mild soap, such as you'd use 
on fine fabrics, and water. Use the 
water very sparingly so that the 
paint will dry as soon as possible 
and rub gently. Never scrub. 

If the walls and woodwork are 
very dirty, you can use a mild solu- 
tion of trisodium phosphate and 
soapy water. However, you should 
not use more than a half tablespoon 
to a gallon of water or you will 
damage the paint. (Never use tri- 
sodium phosphate on linoleum, 
furniture, or aluminum.) 

Wash from the bottom to the top 
of the wall to avoid streaking. A 
soft sponge will be more satisfactory 
than a cloth. When your walls are 
clean or newly painted, apply a thin 
coating of starch with a paint brush. 
The next time you have to clean 
them, use clear water and the dirt 
and starch will come off together, 
leaving the fresh paint tmderneath. 
If you repeat the starch application 
after each washing, your paint will 
last longer and will be easier to 
clean. 

Warning: Calcimine and white- 
wash cannot be washed. Casein and 
glue bound paints are more sensitive 
to water and must be washed care- 
fully. 
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Cf™lC7azeTte on the job—on the field 

^-^ Cadets of the "Valiant" Sesssion Conduct Success- 

ful Campaigns at Centres in Two Provinces 



APPOINTMENTS— 
Major and Mrs. Chester Bowering: 

Long Pond. 
Major Mrs. Bessie Saxiarebriggs: War 

Services. Exhibition Camo, Toronto. 
Adjutant Gilbert Dockeray: War Ser- 
vices. LonKueull. 
Adjutant Clara Vey: Grace Hospital. 

WinnipeK' (Superintendent of Nurses) 
Captain and Mrs. Alphaeus Russell: 

Summerford. 
Captain Stella Hudson: Mundy Pond. 
Captain Peter Kerr: War Services, 

Newmarket. 
Captain Beryle Serrick: Byngr Avenue. 

Toronto. 
Lieutenant Ronald Ellsworth: Claren- 

viUe. 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Commissioner. 
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COMMISSIONER B. ORAMES 

♦LONDON: Sat- Sun Mar 6-7 (Toung Peo- 
ple's Demonstration, Sat: and Coun- 
cils) 
RARLSCOURT. Toronto: Tues Mar 9 

(United Soldiers' Meeting-) 
TORONTO TEMPLE: Tues Mar 16 

(League of Mercy') 
TORONTO: Tues Mar 23 (Cadets' Pag- 
^^,Sa."i' Northern Vocational School) 
♦PBTBRBORO: Sat- Sun Mar 27-28 
(Young People's Demonstration. Sat; 
and Councils) 
HSGAR STREET. Toronto: Tues Mar 

30 (United Soldiers' Meeting) 
•TORONTO: Sun Apr 11 (Toung People's 

Councils) 
*GRILLIA: Sat-Sun Apr 17-18 (Young 
People's Demonstration. Sat; and 
Councils) 
♦Brigadier Keith will accompany 



THE CHIEF SECRETABT 

(Suelph: Sun Mar 7 (Reformatory mom- 

-,i"SL,^°''P^- afternoon and night) 

•Hamilton: Sat-Sun Mar 13-14 (Young 

People's Demonstration. Sat; an*! 

Councils) 

Toronto Temple: Tues Mar 16 (League 

of Mercy) 
Toronto Temple: Sat-Mon Mar 20-22 
Tbronto: Tues Mar 23 (Cadets' Pageant) 
Windsor I: Sat-Sun Apr 24-25 

•Brigadier Keith will accompany 



THE FIELD SECRETARY 

Mercer Reformatory: Sun Mar 7 

Montreal I: Fri Mar 19 (United Holiness 
Meeting) 

French Corps: Sat Mar 20 

Rosemount: Sun Mar 21 (momin*r) 

Montreal 1: Sun 21 (afternoon) 

Verdun: Sun Mar 21 (night) 

Point St. Charles: Mon Mar 22 

Ottawa: Sat-Mon Mar 27-29 (Toung Peo- 
ple's Demonstration. Sat; and CoTmcils) 



COLONEL ADBT (R): Burwash. Sun 
Mar 7; Brockville. Sat-Thurs 13-18 

LIEUT. -COLONEL G. BEST: Kemptville 
Sat-Sun Mar 6-7; Prescott. Mon 8 
Brockville, Tues 9; Rosemount. Fri 12 
Kingston, Sat-Sun 13-14; Gananoque 
Mon 15; Point St. Charles. Tues 16 
Montreal Citadel. Pri 19: French Corps 
Sat 20; Verdun. Sun 21; Point St. 
Charles. Mon 22; Notre Dame West. Fri 
26; Ottawa. Sat-Mon 27-29 

LIEUT. -COLONEL W. BUNTON: Dan- 
forth. Sun Mar 14 

MRS. LIEUT. -COLONEL HAM: Preder- 
icton, Sun-Mon Apr 3-5; Woodstock. 
Tues 6; Saint Stephen, Wed 7: Saint 
John. Tues 8; Amherst. Fri 9; Moncton. 
Sat-Mon 10-12 

LIEUT. -COLONEL R. HOGGARD: Ham- 
ilton IV. Wed Mar 10 (United Soldiers' 
Meeting); Barrie. Sun 14 (morning); 
Camp Borden. Sun 14 (afternoon and 
night) 

Brigadier Ursaki: Hannah. Sun Mar 7; 
Drumheller. Tues 9; Edmonton, Thurs 
11; Lethbridge. Sun 14; Camrose. Sun 
21; Alberta Avenue. Fri 26 

Major Bloss: Belleville. Sun-Mon Mar 
7-8 

Major Foster: Swansea. Sun Mar 7 

Major Irwin: Mount Dennis. Wed Mar 
10; Bedford Park, Fri 12 

Major Moulton: Hamilton m. Sun Mar 7; 
Brock Avenue. Sun 14 

Major Newman: Long Branch. Sun Mar 
7 (evening) ; Riverdale. Sun 14 

Major Webber: Bedford Park. Sun Mar 7 
(evening) 



WITH the enthusiasm and happy 
spirit typical of Cadets, mem- 
bers of the "Valiant" Session recent- 
ly stormed a number of Ontario 
centres and the metropolis of Mont- 
real where they conducted soul- 
winning gatherings, and reached 
large numbers of people with the 
Salvation message. 

At Montreal Citadel (Malor and Mrs. 
Dixon), an octet of Cadets with the 
Training College Principal and Mrs. 
Lieut. -Colonel R. Hoggard and Captam 
D. Routley led inspirational meetings, 
bombarded downtown Chinatown, con- 
ducted an interest-filled children's meet- 
ing, presented a program that intrigued 
the spectators, and best of all. had the 
Joy of leading seekers to Christ. 

The messages of the Training Princu 
pal were spiritually stimulating and his 
address on Sunday afternoon was inspir- 
ing. The Divisional Commander and Mrs. 
Lieut.-Colonel G. Best supported through- 
out the campaign. 

* * >K 

Comrades at Niagara Falls, Ont, (Major 
P. Greatrix, Adjutant Parsons) rejoiced 
over twenty adult and fifty-two youthful 
seekers during the four-day campaign led 
by ten Cadets and Major E. Burnell. 

Single - handed open - air meetings, 
marches, "Sealed Orders," and special 
visitation occupied "between meeting" 
hours. A late Saturday night open-air 
meeting was also held. 

Salvationists attached to the Niagara 
Falls, N.Y., Corps attended the final 
meeting devoted to the interests of the 
"Toward a Better World" Campaign. 

♦ • * 

Picton. Ont. (Captain and Mrt. D. 



TERRITORIAL SPIRITUAL SPECIAL 
(Adjutant Wm. Ross, accompanied by 
Mrs. Ross) 
Brock Avenue: Thurs-Mon Mar 25-Apr 5 
Earlscourt: Thurs-Mon Apr 8-19 
Rowntree: Thurs-Mon Apr 22-May 3 
West Toronto: Thurs-Mon May 6-17 
East Toronto: Thurs-Mon May 20-31 

UNITED FOR SERVICE 

Officers Become Continual Com- 
rades at Chance Cove 

A large number of comrades and 
friends were present at an interest- 
ing event at Chance Cove, Nfld. 
(Lieutenant A. Pike), when Cap- 
tain Stella Bo we was joined in 
marriage to Captain Alphaeus Rus- 
sell. The ceremony was performed 
by Major H. Porter, of Dildo. The 
bride was attended by her sister, 
Melva Rowe, and Lieutenant Arthur 



Strachan) was "invaded" bv a brigade 
of Cadets under the leadership of Adju- 
tant G. Robinson. Equipped with mega- 
phones, red capes, tambourines, son 
boards and The Army Flag, they sallied 
forth in Christ's Name to win souls for 
the Kingdom. Their efforts w^''^ no* '" 
vain, eleven seekers being registered. 

Open-air meetings, door-to-door visita- 
tion, and special meetings for adults and 
young people all had a place in the effort. 
Forty-four children sought Jesus. 

# * * 

With the mercury shivering at forty- 
two degrees beloW zero, attendances were 
somewhat hampered at Oshawa. Ont. 
(Major and Mrs. Earle). but the ten visit- 
ing Cadets and two Officers. Adjutant 
Lesher and Lieutenant Trunks, were un- 
daunted, and inspirational meetings re- 
suited. 

There were five rScohsecrations during 
senior meetings, and nine young people 
decided for Christ. 

Special emphasis was given to the 
Youth Phase of the "Toward a Better 
World" Campaign and gatherings in the 
interests of youna people aroused con- 
siderable attention. 

* * * 

At St. Thomas, Ont. (Major and Mrs. 
J. Bond) the Cadets, with Major A. Irwin 
and Pro- Lieutenant A. Sims, were warm- 
ly welcomed. The main streets of the city 
echoed to the enthusiastic delivery of 
the Salvation message, and many were 
impressed. The Sunday meetings were 
hallowed occasions. 

Other special meetings were conducted 
in which the Cadets presented a tableau 
and Major Irwin described life in Korea, 
in which land she served as a Missionary 
Officer!. 

Soul-winning results were encouraging, 
five adults and twenty-five young people 
deciding for Christ. 



'S" 



Lieut.-Colonel E. White Promot- 
ed to Glory from Florida 

A FORMER Canadian Officer, 
Lieut.-Colonel Edwy White (R) 
was promoted to Glory on Sunday, 
February 21, from Miami, Florida. 
The Colonel, who came out of Bow- 



MaJor A. Laurie 
(R). a former 
Canadian Offi- 
cer, who was 
promoted to 
Glory recently 
from the United 
States. The 
Majo r entered 
The Army's 
work from 
Montreal and 
was a talented 
musician 



manville, Ont., in 1885, served for 
a period in Canada, before being 
transferred to the United States 
where he spent most of his Officer 
career. He was married to Captain 
Olive Haskin in 1890. 




THE Training Principal, Major F. 
Gennery, Officers and Cadets led 
the meeting at Duckworth Street 
Corps, St. John's, on a recent Sun- 
day. A portion of the Holiness meet- 
ing took the form of a questionnaire. 
Cadet Edmunds gave the main ad- 
dress and made the appeal. 

"Training Tersities" were featured 
in the afternoon meeting, three 
Cadets giving illuminating addresses 
on "Cadets in Class," "Cadets on 
the Field" and "Spiritual Highlights 
of Training." 

A Salvation battle, in which sev- 
eral persons sought the Saviour, and 
a Hallelujah "Wind-up" brought the 
day to a close. 

* • « 

The Cadets have inaugurated reg- 
ular children's meetings at Duck- 
worth Street and Temple Corps. The 
jfirst at the Temple resulted in a 
large number of young people seek- 
ing the Saviour. 

Cadets Churchill and Lush have 
been conducting successful meetings 
at Mundy Pond Outpost. Several 
souls have been converted and a 
considerable increase in attendances 
has been registered. 



MINISTERING ANGELS 

(Continued from page 4) 
Some of the worst air raids of the 
recent blitz were in slum districts 
among such people as these, yet they 
amazed the whole world with their 
courage -and fortitude. There are 
•still slums although not as many as 
there were in the days of which I 
write, and measures have been in- 
stituted to alleviate the extreme 
poverty of the people. 

But these stories are recounted to 
serve as a reminder of how thankful 
we more fortunate people should be 
for the things which we have taken 
so long for granted. Think of them 
— afresh clean sheets, windows that 
open and let in the pure, clear air; 
for such simple things as soap and 
towels and the common decencies of 
life and the wonderful resources of 
modern science that are ours to al- 
leviate pain. Let us humbly praise 
God for the blessings we enjoy and 
be compassionate towards those who 
have them not. 

Pike supported the bridegroom. 
At a reception held in the Young 
People's Hall, the bride and groom 
received the good wishes of their 
many friends. 




Terrllcrial 



ersities 



Lieut. -Commissioner Edgar Hoe 
(R), a veteran Missionary leader 
residing at London, Ont., celebrated 
his eightieth birthday on Thursday, 
February 25. The Commissioner 
entered The Army's service from 
Marylebone, London, in 1888, and 
for many years was Territorial 
Commander in North India. 

* * * 

During a series of radio broad- 
casts sponsored by the Upper Can- 
ada Bible Society entitled, "The 
Book of Freedom," the Chief Secre- 
tary, on a recent Sunday evening, 
delivered an address from Station 
CFRB, Toronto. The message, ex- 
tolling the Bible as the Universal 
Book, contained numerous incidents 
relating to the blessing brought by 

God's Word to many lands. 

* * * ■ 

Mrs. Colonel D. McAmmond. who, 
with her husband lives in retirement 

in Toronto, is ill in hospital. 

* * * 

The Public Relations Secretary, 
Lieut.-Colonel H. C. Tutte. and 
Brigadier Margaret McLean, of the 
Booth Memorial Children's Home, 
Calgary, have been awarded a Long 
Service Star, marking the comple- 
tion of thirty-five years' service as 

Salvation Army Officers. 

* * * 

The Territorial Prison Secretary, 
Lieut.-Colonel W. Bunton, accom- 
panied by Major H. Wellman, visit- 
ed Oshawa Rotary Club on the 
occasion of its thirty-eighth anni- 
versary. The Colonel gave an ap- 
preciated address. 

* « « 

Mrs. Brigadier Barclay, Winnipeg, 
has been bereaved of her mother, 
Sister Mrs. Whiffin, a diligent 
knitter of garments for the Red 
Shield Women's Auxiliary, who 
passed to her Reward from Toronto 

in her seventieth year. 

* * * 

Major Annie Fairhurst is grateful 
for the many messages of sympathy 



LASTING GOOD AGCOMPLiSHEO 

During Territorial Spiritual 
Special's Visit to Kitchener 

til ASTING good was accomplish- 
■■-• ed," states the report from Kit- 
chener, Ont, (Major and Mrs. Allen) 
describing the visit of the Terri- 
torial Spiritual Special and Mrs. 
Adjutant W. Ross to that centre 

The campaign comprised twelve 
days of blessing in which the visit- 
ors led the Soldiery to new heights 
of enthusiasm in meetings during 
which several reconsecrated their 
lives to God's service. 

Wide Influence 

The visitors' influence radiated far 
beyond the Citadel, the Adjutant 
broadcasting a message that aroused 
many comments over Station CKCR, 
"as well as addressing members of the 
Kiwanis Club. 

The' Adjutant's address, "God 
Comes to the Underworld," impart- 
ed gteat inspiration. Comrades from 
nearby Gait united for this special 
meeting. The singing of Mrs. Ross 
was a means of blessing, and her 
address to the Home League S«^as 
helpful. 



Y.P. Days 

Councils for Young People will be 
conducted at the following centres: 

Commissioner B. Orames 

in command 

London March 7 

Peterboro March 88 

Toronto April 11 

Orillia April 18 

Brlsradler Keith will accompany 

The Chief Secretary In charge 

•Hamilton March 14 

VancouvBP ....April 4 

Calgary Apr I 11 

Winnipeg April 18 

♦Brigadier Keith will accompany 

The Field Secretary In charge 

Ottawa March 28 

The Territorial Y.P. Secretary in ctiarge 

Regina May 2 

Saskatoon Mav Ji 

Edmonton IVIay 18 



received since the promotion to 
Glory of her father, Bandmaster J. 
Fairhurst. a well-known Salvation- 
ist attached to Bedford Park Corps. 
* * * 

Commandant John Hardy (K) re- 
cently fell and broke a wrist. This 
vigorous veteran organized several 
Home Front Campaigns in Alberta 

last year. 

« « * 

The Upper Canada Bible Society 
has presented a large family BiWe 
to the Eventide Home for aged men 
in Toronto. It is a large edition witn 
clear print for easy reading by *"^ 
residents of the Home, of which 
Major and Mrs. B. Bourne have the 
oversight. 
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Facts from the Files STIRRINGS OF m SPIRIT 



Further Incidents of Prison Work Activities 



Mcetinss Led by the Terriloria! Commancier at Greenwood and 
yorkvllle Bring Blessings to Receptive Audiences 



THE husband of Mrs. W— took ill 
during his term in prison and 
died. Mrs. W— , who lived m an- 
other city, was finally contacted 
through The Salvation Army. She 
came to the city in which the funer- 
al was to be held, a complete 
stranger, and without funds, but 
was taken care of by The Army's 
Prison Officer. 

Arrangements were made for the 
funeral, and flowers were bought to 
avoid the grimness of a bare casket. 
The woman, grateful beyond words, 
has herself been placed in a worth- 
while position, where she is domg 
well. 

WHEN a mother is committed to 
prison, who cares for the chil- 
dren? Well, in the case of Mrs. P— 
it was The Salvation Army. The 
Police Court Officer was asked by 
the Magistrate to take charge of the 
case, and after a drive of many 
miles into the country, the children 
were found and safely placed m the 
homes of trust-worthy people. While 
in prison, the mother was regularly 
visited, and on her release was aid- 
ed by Salvationists in the re-estab- 
lishing of her home. The whole fam- 
ily is to-day doing well, and grate- 
ful for The 'Army's interest. 
* * * 

HAVING nowhere to go on his re- 
lease from the Penitentia.ry, Mr. 

p again got into difficulty 

When he was released the second 
time, The Salvation Army took him 
under its wing. Behind him was a 
seamy story. His parents were sepa- 
rated, and consequently, as a boy, 
he had no home life whatever. He 
wandered about trying to find work, 
always without success, and finally 
landed behind the bars. 

But from the time he met The Sal- 
vation Army the story brightened. 
He was put in touch with the right 
kind of people who gave him work 
at which he promised to stick. He 
did stick, and some while ago he 
penned the following eloquent mes- 
sage: "I am not of the same faith, but 
I discovered that The Salvation 
Army helps the whosoever, and they 



THE "IR CRY" EASTER 




have saved me from going back to a 
life of crime." 

* • * 

THE case of D— is glimpsed by the 
following letter which he sent to 
the Territorial Prison Secretary, 
Lieut.-Colonel W. Bunton: 

"A year ago to-day 1 had no real 
idea of the scope and goodness of 
The Salvation Army. A year ago to- 
day I was a mere number in King- 
ston, serving a three-year term for 
armed robbery, and looking forward 
to my release with much doubt and 
foreboding. This feeling was due to 
my experience during the years of 
the so-called depression, when, after 
being pushed from pillar to post, I 
finally acquired a criminal record. 
This record I would not have had if 
I could have obtained work or l^d 
known The Salvation Army. As far 
as The Salvation Army is concern- 
ed it was just another religious or- 
f^aiiization to me, mainly concerned 
with street-corner prayer meetings. 
I did not know the real Salvation 
Army that takes a man out 9f the 
Penitentiary, puts him back in so- 
ciety, and restores to him his most 
prized possession, his self-respect. 

"I am now a respected citizen 
among respectable people, and all 
this is due to their interest m me, 
and the job obtained for me at - — . 

In the time I have been at ^I have 

received two increases m pay, and 
have saved some money which will 
start me in business after the war. 
At present, I am earning $65 a week. 
In the meantime there is a war to 
be won, and although I am physic- 
ally unfit for active service, I am 
trying to do my part with war work 
and war savings." 

* * * 

W'S answer-to-prayer experience 
made such an impression upon 
him that he had to give full particu- 
lars in a letter to the Prison Secre- 
tarvt 

"I suppose you heard that my 
ticket-of-leave came in yesterday at 
noon, and I got home yesterday eye.- 
ning. You know the story of the ten 
lepers who were cured, but only 
one came back to offer thanks. I 
want to put myself in that ones 
place and sincerly thank The Salva- 
tion Army for all they have done 
for me. ., , . 

"I got a letter from my wife last 
Tuesday saying she was hoping I 
would get home by Saturday night 
Well I hoped and prayed that I 
would. When Friday night came it 
looked like an impossibility. Another 
(Continued in column 4) 



//1-tAITH is a wonderful thing.' 
r« The declaration was made in 
* the testimony-period during 
the Sunday morning Holiness meet- 
ing at Greenwood Corps, Toronto, 
conducted bv the Territorial Com- 
mander, Commissioner B. Orames, 
on Februar>' 21. Before that hour of 
sacred worship had finished, the 
goodly crowd assembled realized 
that their faith had been amply 
justified and rewarded. . 

Sensing the atmosphere of sincere 
faith, Brigadier R. McBain trans- 
mitted to the Throne of Grace, in 
words, the unexpressed longings of 
all present. "May our thoughts be 



and Mrs. Adjutant Warier offered 
earnest prayer, and Mrs Lieut^ 
Colonel Spooner read the Scripture 
portion. Later the Songster Brigade, 
led by Adjutant L. Fowler, sang the 
appeal-song, "AH your anxieties, all 
vour cares." The Band gave helpful 
service, and Cadet D. Golem, repre- 
senting her brigade, gave a brief 

talk. 

The Commissioner opened his ad- 
dress by tracing God's hand m a re- 
markable sequence of recent worM- 
happenings, linking this up with His 
plan for individual lives. The 
Heavenly Father's abund^t mercy 
for repentant sinners was faimruiiy. 



all nresent "May our tnougms oe lor repeiiid"u o^^^^'-^^^ ,"«- ~ZZ:~Z,raA 
'Air^'li^eT.^. . our ambitions ?o^vS^rm,^i-^-'^JP°f-y^ 



and aspirations be guided by the 
Holy Spirit, that this meeting 
may be an enrichment to us all. 
And, enrichment was lavishly be- 
stowed through every exercise. 

The words of the opening song 
were a frank plea— "Tell me what to 
do to be pure . . ." which was an- 
swered by the logical reasoning of 
the Commissioner's address. Based 
on the revelation to St. John to be 
addressed to the Church at Sardis, 
the Commissioner used statement 
and story to corroborate his asser- 
tion that the possibility of pure liv- 
ing was not beyond human attain- 
ment and was a process by which 
the heart was cleansed. 

Throughout the gathering, the 
theme of "walking in white" was 
present, and the keen spirit mani- 
fested during the testimony-period 
gave assurance that this Army 
custom was not becoming a lost art. 
The Commissioner was supported 
by Major and Mrs. R. Gage, and the 
Corps Officers, Adjutant J. Bain, and 
Lieutenant J. Weir. 

A gloriously-invigorating touch 
of Revival Fire stirred the hearts of 
a responsive audience at Yorkville, 
where the Commissioner led the 
night Salvation meeting. It was a 
battle such as would have delighted 
long departed early-day warriors of 
this famous old Corps, once a notable 
centre for the training of OfiRcers. 

Congregational singing reached a 
new high in intensity and abandon, 
the Bible message, blessedly iri- 
spired by the Holy Spirit, cleft 
opposing barriers and made way for 
the King of Glory; and the prayer- 
battle, led by the Divisional Com- 
mander, fought to a victorious 
finish, witnessed the surrender at 
the Mercy-Seat of a heart-warming 
number of seekers, including several 
new cases. 

At the beginning of the meeting 
the Corps Officer, Major H. Ashby, 



and His readiness to forgive when 
His conditions were met was reveal- 
ed in all its truth and beauty. 

Among the seekers lining the 
Mercy-Seat during the heart-melt- 
ing prayer meeting were girl wax- 
workers, glad of a respite from theur 
busy labors, and also several men 
and women. Some came to renew 
their covenant with God. _ 

A short testimony-period and a 
tenderly-worded Benedictory pray- 
er offered by the Commissioner 
closed this memorable meeting. 



(Continued from column 2) 
f eUow and I were due. to leave to- 
gether, and that evenmg we both 
worked late. As we were going to 
bed, I noticed that he fiot down on 
his knees and prayed. I did the 
same. I prayed (although it seemed 
selfish on my part) 'O Lord, it seenas 
impossible with me. but all thmes 
are possible with God. I have only 
half-a-day to go in order for my 
release to come in before the week- 
end, and would You please let me 
get home this week.' Do you know, 
at noon the next day my release 
came! 
"No wonder I sang that chorus: 
God answers prayer in the morn- 
ing, 
God answers prayer at noon, 
God answers prayer in the eve- 
ning. 
To keep your heart m tune. 
"I have a different feeling in my 
heart now, thanks to God whom I 
met through The Salvation Army. 



Prison Sunday Appointments 

MARCH 7 • 



REFRESHING, uplifting, hope- 
bringing, The War Cry Easter 
Number%hortly will be available 
for sale. The special issue contains a 
variety of seasonal articles ^d 
stories and is illustrated through- 
out. The front and back cover plates 
are especially pleasing. ^^^^^t-„r 
Readers wishing to reniember 
their overseas relatives and toenas 
should place their orders ii^gf ^late 
ly with the nearest Co^Ps Officer or 
the Printing Secretary, 20 Albert 
Street. Toronto. 



/^iipi PH Ontario Reformatory: Col- 

«r,el and Mrs Peacock. Lieut.-Colonel and 
MrJ. Bunton. Major J. Woolcott. Brother 
A LockG* 

TORONTO— Langstaff. Major J. Wriflht 
(R)? Don Jail (Men). AdJ"tant Ever^t; 
Mercer Reformatory. Lieut.-Colonel and 

feme"nrMr"s^«adtr^^%f>UR- 

Major Sanford; COBOURG. Major Foster; 
prTERBORO.'MaJor Buckley: ORAN|E. 
VILLE. L eutenant Kerry; wmiibt. 
captain Ibbottson. O^^ aw a Soldiers. 

HAMILTON— County Jail: Major Mar- 
tin" Major Galway. ^Citadel Band; 
BRANTFO RD. Major M undy ; K'^CH " 
ENER. Major Allen: ST CA■^^ARNES^ 

^A^s^'^sil ;^"EtLi'N^D".°lnv^?He^w- 
lett, Treasurer Geauvreau. 
LONDON-County Ja^l: L.e^t -Com- 

Kc{Sn"^^CitaTe? bSHu. W < N DSOR-|ssex 
county Jail: Brigadier Morr^s^ Envoy 

^r.Sr "sexton^ GODEmCH. Lieutenant 
McArthurTsT THOMAS. Sister Mrs. S. 
M^„«. STRATFORD. Corps Serqeant- 
mX SummerlwoODSTOCK. League of 

■^BARR^rMalor Beaumont: HAI LEY- 
BURY. Captain, R. Hol'r^B^ind TWEN 
^^ly^^D"* MaJ^' T. ^"M'ur?a%";': P^Iy 
loUND Malir F. Johnston. Serqea nt- 

:^d1S[a„f^Kaef %T,Bl7R"Y."^MT,fr 



Chapman; NORANDA. Adjutant W. Ren- 
nick. 

PRINCE GEORGE. B.C.. Captain and 
Mrs. Peacock; PRINCE RUPERT. Cap- 
tain Chiffenoe. Captain Bowerinfj; KET- 
CHIKAN, Alaska, Major Dorm; PETERS- 
BURG, Alaska, Captain Robertson; JUN- 
EAU, Alaska, Captain Dyok. Sister Mrs. 
Lesher. 

VANCOUVER — B. C. Penitentiary. 
Brigadier Junker; Oakalla Prison (Men 
and V^omen>, Major Jaynes (R); VIC- 
TORIA, Colquitz Home. MaJor_ Nlc- 
Caughey: NELSON. Major M.Finnie. 

EDMONTON — Fort Saskatchewan 
(Men), Major R. Shaw; Fort Saskatche- 
wan (Women), Instrumental Quartet, and 
Singers; LETHBRIDGE. Major PhilP 
and Band; PEACE RIVER. Captain C. 
Hustler. BRANDON. Malor Tobin. and 
Band; DAUPHIN. Lieutenant J. Mont- 
gomery, and Band; FORT FRANCIS. Ad- 
jutant J. Oldford (R); PORT ARTHUR, 
Major G. Tanner. 

REGINA— Adjutant Belkovitoh. Malor 
Sutherland. Brother Mayo, . 

WINNIPEG— Stony Mountain Peniten- 
tiary: Lieut.-Colonel Oake. Brigadier Bar- 
clay; Vaughan St. Detention Home, 
Major Richardson; Headingly Gaol, 
Brigadier Barclay, Brigadier Wilson; 
KENORA, Captain G. Oystryk; POR- 
TAGE LA PRAIRIE. Captain G. Gillina- 
ham. and Band. ^ ^ . . . .", ... 

SAINT JOHN, N.B.— Local Jail: Adju- 
tant and Mrs. Pearo. Lieutenant D. 
Payne; DORCHESTER — Penitentiary: 
Major E. Green. Major Martin, Moncton 
Band: AMHERST. Captain B, Bernat: 



QUEEN CITY EVENTS 

League of Mercy and Cadets' 
Demonstrations Near at Hand 

TWO special events which Salva- 
tionists in Toronto and district 
should keep weB in mind are the 
forthcoming League of Mercy and 
Cadets' Demonstrations. . 

The League of Mercy m Toronto 
will observe its fiftieth burthday 
with a Golden Jubilee Demonstra- 
tion in the Toronto Temple on Tues- 
day evening, March 16. The League 
which has spread to many parts of 
the earth, began in the Queen City 
more than half a century ago. 

For Cadets of the "Vahant" Ses- 
sion, and their many interested com- 
rades "Dawn" (the appropriate 
Demonstration title) approaches 
quickly. This spectacular program is 
announced to be held on Tuesday 
evening, March 23, in the Northern 
Vocational School, and program- 
tickets are now available. 

The Territorial Commander, Com- 
missioner B. Orames, is announced 
to preside at both of these mterest- 
ing events. 



Mercer; 
Harris 



CHARLOTTETOWN, Adjutant 
WOODSTOCK, N.B., Major E. 

^"stP JOHN'S, Nfld.. Major S. Gennery. 
MONTREAL— St. Vincent . De Paul. 
Major A. Ward; Bordeaux Jail. MaJ''<\.^: 
Smith: OTTAWA-County Jail: Brl^f;2'«'' 
Sparks. Music by Servicemen: KiNQ- 
STON-Kingston Penitentiary:,, Brigadier 
E, Owen. Captain Parr; Collin's Bay, 
Major L. Srnith; Women's Prison. Mr*. 

'^HALIFAX— City Prison: Major Coooer 
and Bandsmen. 
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BROTHER R. ROWSELL 

Grand Falls, NM. 

For seventy years an ac- 
tive Christian, Brother Rob- 
ert RowseU has laid down 
the Sword at the age of 
ninety-three years. Until 
within a few weeks of his 
promotion to Glory, this 
comrade attended the meet- 
ings regularly, and testified, 
to a religion that made him 
happy. His life was a dailv 
demonstration of God's 
power in a human life. 

When visited by the 
Corps Officer and friends. 
Brother RowseU displayed a 
spirit of complete resigna- 
tion to the Divine Will, and 
gave evidence of the perfect 
peace which abode in his 
heart. 

The funeral and memorial 
services, conducted by the 
Corps Officers, Major and 
Mrs. Jones, were largely at- 
tended, nineteen seekers be- 
ing registered in the memor- 
ial service. 



MISSING 
FRIENDS 

The Salvation Army wjll 
Beapch tor tnissina Dersons "i 
any part of the 0>obe. befriend, 
and. so far as is oossible, assist 
anyone In difficulty. 

One dollar, should where pos- 
sible, be sent with enquiry to 
help defray expenses. ...„„, 

Address your communications 
to the Men's Social Secretary, 
20 Albert Street. Toronto 2. m 
the case of men. markma E"" 
quiry on the envelope. In the 
case of women please notify the 
Women's Social Secretary. 20 
Albert Street. Toronto. 

©LIZZARD, Arnold— Former- 
ly of Fredericton. N.B. Being- 
sought in. order to close an es- 
tate. ^^Hn 

BURGLMAN. Auflust—Affe 30 
vears- helpM 5 ft. 10 Ina.: 
weight 175^ lbs.: dark brown 
hair: blue pray eyes. Last heard 
of in 1939 at which time he ,vas 
working in a ^n^T^e^-^J^lJiJi' 
B.C. Father anxious for Jjews^ 

KRAMER. Joe (Joseph)— Age 
50 years. Son of Russian par- 
ents; is a soldier of some Cana- 
dfan Salvation Army Corps Dy- 
ins mother is callms for her 
son. ivioio 

SEELEY, Hamilton Perley-- 
AE6 24 years; height 6 ft.; darK 
brown hair; brown eyes; niedi- 
Sm complexion. Native of New 
Brunswick. Mother and sister . 
anxious for news. M5098 

SJURSIN. Raynvald— Seaman. 
Put ashore at Halifax. Thoueht 
to be working In that vicinity. 
Urgent message awaits him^^gg 

STEVENS, Harry— Height B 
ft.; auburn hair; brown eyes. 
Bom in London. EIngland. No 
fixed occupation. Red birthmark 
on forehead. Sometimes toown 
by name of Stuart and White. 
Last heard of in 1936 when he 
was employed in cafe on Tonge 
Street. Toronto, and resided at 
266 Gerrard Street B. News 
anxiously sought. M4934 

BUTANAVIEUS. Mrs.— Came 
to Canada from Lithuania in 
1927 and settled in Toronto. Has 
not been heard from since 1929. 
Whereabouts sought. 2690 

MERRICK (or Materek) Mrs. 
Kitty — Age 32 years; height 5 
ft. 2 ins.; fair hair. Left home 
three years ago with daughter. 
Jaqueline, age 10 years. Where- 
abouts anxiously sought. 2653 

SCOTT, Mrs. Elizabeth— Age 
about 65 years. Went to Ed- 
monton to live with daughter 
in 1919; has not been heard 
from since. Whereabouts anx- 
iously sought. 2696 

SNOOKES, Mrs. (nee Agnes 
McDevltt) — Bom in Milford Co. 
Donegal; about forty years of 
age. Left home twenty years 
aMo and was last heard of in 
Vancouver eight years ago. 
Aunt enquiring. to98 



SISTER MRS. J. KERR 
Petrolia, Ont, 

A well-known resident of 
Petrolia, Ont., and for the 
past twenty years a faithful 
member of the local Corps, 
Sister Mrs. John Kerr was 
recently promoted to Glory. 

Born at Didcot, England, 
in 1876, she had lived in 
the Old Country until 1913 
when she migrated first to 
Australia and then to Can- 
ada. 

She was an active worker 
in the Corps, a kindly 
neighbor and a respected 
citizen. 

The impressive funeral 
service was conducted by 
the Corps Officer, Lieuten- 
ant John Fayter. 

Mrs. Major Porter, of 
Halifax, is a step-daughter, 
and Major J. Nelson Kerr, 
of Valcartier, is a step-son. 

SERGT.-PILOT C. KERR 
Killed in Action 

News has been received 
by his parents, of the death 
of Sergeant-Pilot Carl Kerr, 
an Adherent and regular 
attendant at the Petrolia 
Corps, Ont., who perished 
while on an operational 
flight over Europe., 
. Carl was of a retiring and 
reserved nature but was 
nevertheless very popular 
with his school associates 
and admired by older resi- 
dents of the town. 
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SISTER MRS. T. 
GLENCROSS 

New Aberdeen, N.S. 

Another pioneer of The 
Salvation Army in Cape 
Breton, Sister Mrs. T. Glen- 
cross, has been summoned 
Home from New Aberdeen, 
N.S. A prolonged state of 
ill-health was the last trial 
which ripened her active, 
ardent spirit for "The rest 
of the inheritance." 

Mrs. Glencross was the 
oldest Soldier of the Corps, 
having given more than 
thirty-five years of unbrok- 
en, diligent service for 
Christ. Her life was charac- 
terized by a child-like sim- 
plicity of faith and in un- 
wearying devotion she fell 
asleep in Jesus. 

The funeral and memor- 
ial services were conducted 
by Adjutant W. Oakley, the 
Corps Oflacer. At the mem- 
orial service several com- 
rades paid warm tribute to 
the memory of their pro- 
moted comrade, and spoke 
very highly of her sterling 
character, and unswerving 
singleness of purpose. 

SISTER MRS. LARNER 
Sarnia, Ont. 

Sister Mrs. Larner has 
been promoted to Glory 
from Sarnia, Ont. She was 
converted and became a 
Salvationist in the Old 
Land, many years ago, and 
was faithful in all her serv- 
ice for Christ. She was also 
an, active member of the 
Home League. 

The funeral service was 
conducted by the Corps 
Oflacer, Adjutant EUwood, 
and Band Sergeant Fred 
Wren sang. 

In the memorial service, 
conducted ■ by the Corps 
Officers, tribute was paid 
to the life and work of the 
promoted comrade. 
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Thanksgiving and Dedication 

Uplifting Gatherings at the Pacific Coast Conducted 
by the Public Relations Secretary 



SERVICEMEN SEEKERS 

The comrades of Charlot- 
tetown, P.E.I. (Adjutant 
and Mrs. W. Mercer) re- 
cently participated in a 
spiritual campaign, and for 
a period of ten days mes- 
sages with the fervor of in- 
spiration brought blessing 
and conviction to attend- 
ants who filled the Hall. A 
total of nine seekers was 
registered, and naval and 
military men were amons 
those professing conver- 
sion. J 

The meetings were under 
the leadership of the Corps 
Officers, assistance being 
given by Captain and Mrs. 
H. Maclean of the War Ser- 
vices. Rev. Neil Herman, of 
the Central Church, gave 
inspiring and appreciated 

messages. ,-,•,• 

On the Sunday following 
the series of special meet- 
ings the Holy Spirit was 
wonderfully present and 
several seekers were regis- 
tered, including a former 
Local Officer who had made 
no profession for some 
years. 

week-enIFblessing 

Owen Sound, Ont. (Major 
and Mrs. T. Murray). After 
laboring faithfully at this 
centre for the past fourteen 
months, Major and Mrs. 
Ashby bade farewell in a 
series of blessed week-end 
meetings, during which the 
Spirit of God was present. 
In the final meeting a 
Junior Soldier was enrolled. 






FOR THE CHILDREN . . . 

Scripture Text Jig-Saw Puzzles 

Approximately 150 pieces depicting one of 
four verses: Mark 10:11; Psalm 23:1; Rom. 6:23; 
Acts 16:31. (Specify which desired) - 35c 

The Life of Christ Visualized 

The Bible Story reverently retold in pictures. 
Beautifully colored. Book One portrays the 
Life of Christ from Bethlehem to the calling 
of the Disciples - - - - - 40c 



Address all communications to: 

THE TRADE SECRETARY 



20 Albert Street 



Toronto, Ont. 






Special meetings in the 
Mount Pleasant and Van- 
couver I Citadels were 
conducted on a recent Sun- 
day by the Public Rela- 
tions Secretary, Lieut.-Col- 
onel H. C. Tutte, with whom 
were the Divisional Com- 
mander and Mrs. Brigadier 
M. Junker. 

In the morning the Band 
and Songster Brigade at 
Mount Pleasant took an ac- 
tive part, and the Colonel 
gave an impressive mes- 
sage. 

In the afternoon at Van- 
couver I a large crowd 
gathered. The Colonel 
based his .remarks on the 
subject of a better world, 
and Majors Hartas and Hill 
petitioned God's blessing on 
the gathering. 

In the final meeting of 
the day there was a spirit 
of anticipation, and again 
the Band and Songsters 
took prominent part. Band- 
master Cliff. Gillingham 
farewelled from the Corps 
prior to taking up duties in 
Victoria as an Auxiliary 
Service Officer. The Corps 
Officer spoke of the Band- 
master's service in every 
department of the Corps 
and his willingness at all 
times to do the extra serv- 
ice with a smile. 

The Colonel gave an out- 
standing message, and the 
day ended in a spirit of 
thanksgiving and dedica- 
tion to the cause of Christ. 
On Monday night the 
Colonel met all the city 
Officers at a supper gather- 
ing. While in Vancouver the 
Colonel addressed the mem- 
bers of the Kiwanis Club. 



Mrs. Major Spearing, ac- 
companied by Mrs. Major L 
Johnson, conducted a well- 
attended Home League 
Spiritual meeting at Toron- 
to I, Ont. (Major and Mrs. 
H. Everitt). Their messages 
were encouraging and help- 
ful. During the meeting 
converts of the previous 
Sunday testified to God's 
saving and keeping power. 

Nine seekers found Christ 
on a recent Sunday night. 

Six Junior Soldiers were 
enrolled during Young Peo- 
ple's Annual Week - end 
meetings which were well 
attended. Young People's 
Workers took active nart 
during the Sunday's meet- 
ings. Attendance awards 
were presented to the young 
people on Monday evening 
when a profitable time was 
spent. 

Brother A. Steel has ar- 
ranged an interesting con- 
test in connection with the 
recently - launched Saving 
League. 

BACK ¥1 FOLD 

Worthwhile attendances 
marked week-end meetings 
conducted by Captain C. 
Prout, of Hamilton, at 
Dunnville, Ont. (Lieuten- 
.ants R. Ellis and G. Davis). 
In the Salvation meeting 
two young people surren- 
dered their lives to God, 
and a backslider returned 
to the Fold after weeks of 
confusion and doubt. These 
comrades testified to their 
determination to take a 
definite stand for Christ. 



J 1' 
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Successes at Sarnia 

Cadets' Campaign Results in Soul-Winning Conquests 

Sarnia, Ont. (Adjutant ^ 
and Mrs. EUwood). The 
visit of Major and Mrs. 
F. Moulton and nine Cadets 
brought much blessing to 
the Corps. On the Friday 
night a crowd gathered to 
welcome the visitors who 
conducted a special intro- 
ductory meeting. A young 
man knelt at the Mercy- 
Seat at the close. 

Open-air meetings were 
conducted by the Cadets at 
noon in the downtown dis- 
trict, and following a rous- 
ing open-air meeting at the 
City Hall a Youth Eally 
was held. Special messages 
for the young people were 
given and music was sup- 
plied by the Young Peo- 
ple's Band and Singing 
Company. In this meeting 
three young people came to 
the Mercy-Seat. 

Although the weather 
was cold and stormy on 
Sunday sizeable crowds at- 
tended the meetings. In the 
Holiness meeting, following 
the inspiring message given 
by Mrs. Moulton, there was 
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mnmm gmings i 

Thirty-fifth anniversary 
meetings of the re-openmg { 
of the St. Mary's, Ont, i 
Corps (Lieutenant C. Simp- 
son'), were conducted by 1 
Adjutant and Mrs. R.White, 
of Lindsay. The Adjutant 
entered the work from St. 
Mary's. 

A goodly crowd attended 
the showing of pictures on 
Saturday night, portraying 
the work of The Army m 
Bermuda. 

Three youns people sur- 
rendered to Christ in the 
Holiness meeting, and at 
night two men sought Sal- 
vation. 

Soldiers and Adherents 
enjoyed a delightfully pre- 
pared supper on the Mon- 
day evening, when Adjutant 
White spoke of the blessed- 
ness of devoted service to 
Christ. Closing with a note 
of praise for past victories, 
comrades formed a ring, 
and, under the Flag, united- 
ly pledged their loyalty to 
God and The Army. 




2 Tim. 2:1-10 I 
2 Tim. 2:11-19 



Sword and Shield 
Brigade? 

DAILY BIBLE PORTIONS 

Sunday, March 7 

Monday. March 8 

Tuesday. March 9 „ ^. ... „,. 
2 Tim. 2:20-26 

Wednesday, March 10 

2 Tim. 3:1-9 

Thursday, March 11 

2 Tim. 3:10-17 

Friday, March 12 

2 Tim. 4:1-8 

Saturday, March 13 . , „ „- 

2 Tim. 4:9-22 

PRAYER SUBJECT 

Worl< Amongst Children 
Everywhere 

I Particulars reffardlns: the Sword 



YOUTH TO IHE FORE 

The Hall was filled when 
young people of the Wiar- 
ton Corps, Ont. (Lieutenant 
L. W. Jannison) presented 
an interesting and helpful 
program in conjunction 
with the annual presenta- 
tion of awards. The young 
people, assisted by Army 
friends, presented a number 
of vocal and instrumental 
items as well as several 
readings. 

Throughout the program 
sixteen diplomas and seals 
were presented, as well as 
prizes for attendance at 
every meeting. One girl had 
not missed a Sunday in the 
year. 

Mr. Chas. Primmer, a 
warm Army friend, was 
chairman. 



PROFIT AND BLESSING 

I Particulars reffardlns: the swora „,«^v a-nA 

and Shield Briprade may be ob- A. profitable week-encl 

tained from your Divisional - or)ent at Windsor IV, 

♦ r, „.... .. .ir«..t from . was spem^a^^ _^ Wilson) 



r-ommander. or direct from 
1 Territorial Headquarters. 20 
I Albert Street. Toronto. 

one seeker. In the Company 
meeting an interesting ob- 
ject lesson was given by 
Cadet Powell and in the 
prayer meeting which fol- 
lowed two children sought 
Christ. The Cadets also 
took active part in the Com- 
pany meeting at Plank 
Road Outpost and at the ' 
County Jail. 

A powerful message was 
given by Major Moulton and 
in the prayer meeting there 
were three seekers. 

The Citadel was crowded 
for the after-school meetmg 
for children on Monday and 
when the invitation was 
given six children respond- 
ed. The campaign conclud- 
ed on Monday night with a 
program given by the visit- 
ors. 

On a recent Sunday night 
members of the Sarnia 
Lions' Club attended the 
meeting at the: Citadel and 
Adjutant EUwood gave an 
address on "Practical Chris- 
tianity." 



Ont. v^^r -- ^ . ., 

during the week-end visit 
of Adjutant and Mrs. Broom 
of London Boys' Home. The 
Adjutant's messages were 
forceful and inspiring, and 
at the close of the evening 
meeting, he showed inter- 
esting pictures of Bermuda, 



OUR CAMERA CORNER 



Id 



, »« 




eiir-rnH POR THE SUFFERING.— A large shipment of comforts for war victims of 
and Mrs. n. ""^'^'^y-^^/^Q^fopts began their errand of mercy 




rAPiTAL CITY LOCAL OFFICERS.— Senior Census Local Officers of the 
oI;,i= II roros have aiven many years of faithful and efficient service. 
Tlp^J^^ri^f;ont row left tS rTght) Secretary H. Stanbrook. Adjutant and 
Mrf GDockerayrthe corps Officer!; and Corps Sergeant-Major Kiflht. 
mick row? Young People's Sergeant-Major M. Lyons. Treasurer H. Don- 
^a°dsorCorps cadet Guardian Mrs. Tame, and Bandmaster Ov Gage 



NiERcmT loys 

The visit of the Divisional 
Commander, Brigadier M. 
Junker, to Chilliwack, B.C. 
(Adjutant and Mrs. Ivan 
Halsey) was a means of 
blessing and spiritual up- 
lift. Although the weather 
was inclement, goodly 
crowds attended all meet- 
ings, and great joy was evi- 
dent when, at the conclus- 
ion of a heart-searching 
message on Sunday night, 
a sister knelt at the Mercy- 
Seat and found Christ. 

The comrades at Cheam 
View Outpost were also 
pleased to welcome the 
Brigadier for a meeting on 
Sunday afternoon and much 
good was accomplished 
there. 



Honoring Those Who Serve 

EoU of Honor UnveUea at Grandview 



ON THE GOLD STANDARD 

Orniia Young People's Corps Merits Efficiency Award 



On a recent Sunday night 
at Orillia, Ont. (Major and 
Mrs. Matthews) Captain the 
Rev T. G. Andrews of the 
26th C.B.T.C. was the visit- 
ing speaker, giving a most 
interesting illustrated lec- 
ture. A fine rally of towns- 
folk and friends augmented 
the congregation, and when 
the Corps Officer announc- 
ed that only cartridges 
would be kept for the 
'Corps, the balance of the 
offering to be for the Rus- 
sian Relief Fund, a splendid 
sum resulted. 

When Territorial Leaders 
decided to break away from 
the Home League sales and 
other methods of money- 



getting, Sister Mrs. Dalla- 
day, Orillia's efficient Home 
League Secretary, accepted 
the challenge, and voluntary 
offerings were given into 
her keeping. Recently this 
comrade handed over to the 
Officers a sum that was in 
excess of what the sale had 
brought — and paid the coal- 
bill in full. ^ ^ , 
Orillia's Young People's 
Corps is now on the Gold 
Seal standard—with several 
honor marks. The attend- 
ance is well up to a fifty 
per cent, increase, with "in- 
terest" at one hundred per 
cent. To God be all the 
glory!— A. Le B. 



SALVATIONIST-SERVICEIN 

During a recent Salvation 
meeting at Fort WiUiam, 
Ont. (Major and Mrs. 
Fleischer) , khaki-clad mem- 
bers of the Veterans' Guard 
of Canada, from Toronto, 
gave inspiring testimony. 
The meeting was under the 
able leadership of Company 
Sergeant-Major Chas. Bars- 
by. Sergeant Fred Jones and 
Private B. Mallion (both 
of the Temple Corps. To- 
ronto), and Private Arnold 
Wilks (Earlscourt), were 
among the visitors. Their 
declarations of faith in 
Christ and His power were 
a definite inspiration to all 
who heard them. 



HAPPY COMRADES 

Captain WyUe, of York- 
ton, conducted the Young 
People's Annual "Week-end 
meetings at Dauphin, Man. 
(Lieutenant J. Montgom- 
ery). A Soldiers' tea was 
arranged lor Saturday eve- 
ning, and a spirit of happy 
comradeship prevailed. 
Throughout the whole 
week-end God's presence 
could be felt. Three chil- 
dren sought Christ in the 
Company meeting. 

Recently a young airman 
sought Christ and is finding 
joy in His service. 



Despite inclement weath- 
er, Grandview, Vancouver, 
Citadel (Captain and Mrs. 
Halsey) was packed on the 
occasion of the unveiling of 
the Honor Roll for those 
who had enlisted in His 
Majesty's Forces from the 
Corps. 

An excellent musical pro- 
gram was arranged, with 
Mount Pleasant Band and 
Songster Brigade umting 
with Grandview. Brigadier 
M. Junker presided. Captam 
S. H. Okell, commanding re- 
cruiting officer for British 
Columbia, unveiled the tab- 
let. He spoke of his personal 
interest in The Salvation 
Army. He also spoke of each 
individual whose name ap- 
peared on the Honor Roll. 
During the unveiling the 
imited Bands played. A tci- 
bute to those serving was 
paid by Captain Halsey. 



FAREILL-ILCOME 

The Eventide Home, 
Gleichen, Alta. (Major and 
Mrs. Parkinson). Adjutant 
Mary May who has fare- 
welled had been a blessing 
in the Home during her 
stay. 

Major E. Lay cock was 
welcomed in a well- 
attended meeting. Duets 
rendered by tiie Major and 
Lieutenant W. Tamagi add- 
ed much to the enjoyment 
of the meeting. 
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Successes at Sarnia 

Cadets' Campaign Results in Soul-Winning Conquests 



Sarnia, Ont. (Adjutant • 
and Mrs. EUwood). The 
visit of Major and Mrs. 
F. Moulton and nine Cadets 
brought much blessing to 
the Corps. On the Friday 
night a crowd gathered to 
welcome the visitors who 
conducted a special intro- 
ductory meeting. A young 
man knelt at the Mercy- 
Seat at the close. 

Open-air meetings were 
conducted by the Cadets at 
noon in the downtown dis- 
trict, and following a rous- 
ing open-air meeting at the 
City Hall a Youth Rally 
was held. Special messages 
for the young people were 
given and music was sup- 
plied by the Young Peo- 
ple's Band and Singing 
Company. In this meeting 
three young people came to 
the Mercy-Seat, 

Although the weather 
was cold and stormy on 
Sunday sizeable crowds at- 
tended the meetings. In the 
Holiness meeting, following 
the inspiring message given 
by Mrs. Moulton, there was 



Thirtv-fifth anniversary 
meetings of the re-opemng 
of the St. Mary's, Ont.. 
Corps (Lieutenant C. Simp- 
son), w^ere conducted by 
Adjutant and Mrs. R. White, 
of Lindsay. The Adjutant 
entered the work from St. 
Mary's. 

A goodly crowd attended 
the showing of pictures on 
Saturday night, portraying 
the work of The Army in 
Bermuda. 

Three young people sur- 
rendered to Christ in the 
Holiness meeting, and at 
night tw^o men sought Sal- 
vation. 

Soldiers and Adherents 
enjoyed a delightfully pre- 
pared supper on the Mon- 
day evening, when Adjutant 
White spoke of the blessed- 
ness of devoted service to 
(Christ. Closing with a note 
of praise for past victories, 
comrades formed a ring, 
and, under the Flag, united- 
ly pledged their loyalty to 
God and The Army. 




Sword and Shield 
Brigade? 

DAILY BIBLE PORTIONS 

Sunday, March 7 



Monday. March 8 
Tuesday, March 9 



2 Tim. 2:1-10 
2 Tim. 2:11-19 
2 Tim. 2:20-26 



Wednesday, March 10 

2 Tim. 3:1-9 

Thursday, March 11 

2 Tim. 3:10-17 

Friday, March 12 

2 Tim. 4:1-8 
Saturday. March 13 

2 Tim. 4:9-22 

PRAYER SUBJECT 

Work Amongst Children 
Everywhere 

1 Particulars reprardlnsr the Sword 
1 and Shield Bripade may he oh- 
! tained from your ^ Divisional 
rommander. or direct from , 



YOUIH TO THE FORE 

The Hall was filled when 
young people of the Wiar- 
ton Corps, Ont. (Lieutenant 
L. W. Jannison) presented 
an interesting and helpful 
program in conjunction 
with the annual presenta- 
tion of awards. The young 
people, assisted by Army 
friends, presented a number 
of vocal and instrumental 
items as well as several 
readings. 

Throughout the program 
sixteen diplomas and seals 
were presented, as well as 
prizes for attendance at 
every meeting. One girl had 
not missed a Sunday in the 
year. 

Mr. Chas. Primmer, a 
warm Army friend, was 
chairman. 



! Terr'itoriaf * " Headquarters. 20 
J Alhert Street. Toronto. 



one seeker. In the Company 
meeting an interesting ob- 
ject lesson was given by 
Cadet Powell and in the 
prayer meeting which fol- 
lowed two children sought 
Christ. The Cadets also 
took active part in the Com- 
pany meeting at Pl^^^ 
Road Outpost and at the ' 
County Jail. 

A powerful message was 
given by Major Moulton and 
in the prayer meeting there 
were three seekers. 

The Citadel was crowded 
for the after-school meetmg 
for children on Monday and 
when the invitation was 
given six children respond- 
ed. The campaign conclud- 
ed on Monday night with a 
program given by the visit- 
ors. 

On a recent Sunday night 
members of the Sarnia 
Lions' Club attended the 
meeting at the Citadel and 
Adjutant EUwood gave an 
address on "Practical Chris- 
tianity." 



PROFIT AND BLESSING 

A profitable week-end 
was spent at Windsor IV, 
Ont. (Captain J. Wilson) 
during the week-end visit 
of Adjutant and Mrs. Broom 
of London Boys' Home. The 
Adjutant's messages were 
forceful and inspiring, and 
at the close of the evenmg 
meeting, he showed inter- 
esting pictures of Bermuda. 



OUR CAMERA CORNER 




SUCCOR FOR THE SUFFERING.-A large shipment of comforts ^rwa^^^^^ 
Rusfiia was recently desoatched by comrades of the Peterboro Temple corps, wajor 
and Mr^ N/Buckley. thfcor^^^^ Officers, are seen with the truck-load of cartons as 
the comforts beaan their errand of mercy 




CAPITAL CITY LOCAL OFFICERS.— -Senior Census Local Officers of the 
Ottawa II CoTps have given many years of faithful and t^'^'en* "f^": 
Thev are (front row, left to right) Secretary H. Stanbrook, Adjutant. and 
Mrif G Dockeray; the Corps Officers: and Corps Sergeant. Ma J or Kiaht. 
?Back^w? Young People's Sergeant. Major M. Lyons. Treasurer H. Don- 
^ aldson^ Corps cadet Quirdian Mrs. Tame, and Bandmaster 0. Gage 



MERCmT lOYS 

The visit of the Divisional 
Commander, Brigadier M. 
Junker, to Chilliwack, B.C. 
(Adjutant and Mrs. Ivan 
Halsey) was a means of 
blessing and spiritual up- 
lift. Although the weather 
was inclement, goodly 
crowds attended all meet- 
ings, and great joy was evi- 
dent when, at the conclus- 
ion of a heart-searching 
message on Sunday night, 
a sister knelt at the Mercy- 
Seat and found Christ. 

The comrades at Cheam 
View Outpost were also 
pleased to welcome the 
Brigadier for a meeting on 
Sunday afternoon and much 
good was accomplished 
there. 



Honoring Those Who Serve 

KoU o( Honor TJnveaed at Grandview 



ON THE GOLD STANDARD 

Orillia Young People's Corps Merits Efficiency Award 



On a recent Sunday night 
at Orillia, Ont. (Major and 
Mrs. Matthews) Captain the 
Rev. T. G. Andrews of the 
26th C.B.T.C. was the visit- 
ing speaker, givmg a most 
interesting illustrated lec- 
ture. A fine rally of towns- 
folk and friends augmented 
the congregation, and when 
the Corps Officer announc- 
ed that only cartridges 
would be kept for -fee 
'Corps, the balance of the 
offering to be for the Rus- 
sian Relief Fund, a splendid 
sum resulted._ 

When Territorial Leaders 
decided to break away from 
the Home League sales and 
other methods of money- 



getting. Sister Mrs. Dalla- 
day, Orillia's efficient Home 
League Secretary, accepted 
the challenge, and voluntary 
offerings were given into 
her keeping. Recently this 
comrade handed over to the 
Officers a sum that was in 
excess of what the sale had 
brought — and paid the coal- 
bill in full. ^ ^ , 
Orillia's Young People's 
Corps is now on the Gold 
Seal standard—with several 
honor marks. The attend- 
ance is well up to a fifty 
per cent, increase, with "in- 
terest" at one hundred per 
cent. To God be all the 
glory!— A. Le B. 



SAimilST-SERVlCEMEN 

During a recent Salvation 
meeting at Fort William, 
Ont. (Major and Mrs. 
Fleischer), khaki-clad mem- 
bers of the Veterans' Guard 
of Canada, from Toronto, 
gave inspiring testimony. 
The meeting was under the 
able leadership of Company 
Sergeant-Major Chas. Bars- 
by. Sergeant Fred Jones and 
Private B. Mallion (both 
of the Temple Corps, To- 
ronto), and Private Arnold 
Wilks (Earlscourt), were 
among the visitors. Their 
declarations of faith in 
Christ and His power were 
a definite inspiration to all 
who heard them. 



HAPPY COMRADES 

Captain Wylie, of York- 
ton, conducted the Young 
People's Annual Week-end 
meetings at Dauphin, Man. 
(Lieutenant J. Montgom- 
ery). A Soldiers' tea was 
arranged for Saturday eve- 
ning, and a spirit of happy- 
comradeship prevailed. 
Throughout the v^rhole 
week-end God's presence 
could be felt. Three chil- 
dren sought Christ in the 
Company meeting. 

Recently a young airman 
sought Christ and is finding 
joy in His service. 



Despite inclement weath- 
er, Grandview, Tancouver, 
Citadel (Captain and Mrs. 
Halsey) was packed on the 
occasion of the unveiling of 
the Honor Roll for those 
who had enlisted in His 
Majesty's Forces from the 
Corps. 

An excellent musical pro- 
gram was arranged, with 
Mount Pleasant Band. and 
Songster Brigade unitmg 
with Grandview, Brigadier 
M. Junker presided. Captain 
S. H. Okell, commanding re- 
cruiting officer for British 
Columbia, unveiled the tab- 
let. He spoke of his personal 
interest in The Salvation 
Army. He also spoke of each 
individual whose name ap- 
peared on the Honor Roll. 
During the unveiling the 
united Bands played. A tri- 
bute to those serving was 
paid by Captain Halsey. 



FAREWELL-WELCOME 

The Eventide Home, 
Gleichen, Alta. (Major and 
Mrs. Parkinson). Adjutant 
Mary May who has fare- 
welled had been a blessing 
in the Home during her 
stay. 

Major E. Laycock was 
welcomed in a well- 
attended meeting. Duets 
rendered by the Major and 
Lieutenant W. Tamagi add- 
ed much to the enjoyment 
of the meeting. 
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The Editor should be adv!«d of any 
ehanaea in Corps broadcastina scneauies 
« that th?s column may b* keot accurate 
and up-to-date. 

BRANTFORD. Ont.-CKPC (1380 kllQB.) 
B^ery Sunday from 9.30 a.in. to 10 a.m 
(B.D.T.). a broadcast by tne Citaaei 
Bajid. 

CAIXJART. Alta. - CJCJ (700 kilos.) 
Every Monday afternoon from. 2.30 to 
2.45 fM.D.r.) "Sacred Momenta.'' a de- 
votional program conducted by the om- 
cers of the HlUhurst Corps. 

CHATHAM. Ont.--CFCO. EveiT^ fourth 
Sunday from 1.45 p.m. to 2.45 p-m. 
(E.D.T.), a devotional broadcast 

B3DMONTON. Alta.-CJCA Every Sun- 
day morning from 10 to 10.30 (M.I>.T.), 
a broadcast by the Edmonton Citadel 
Corps. 

GRAND PRAIRIE. Alta.--CFGP (1340 
kilos. ) ' 'MominK Meditations. Ea^ 
Thursday from 9.00 a.m. to 9.30 a.in. 
(M D T.), a devotional period of music 
and sons led by the Corps Officers. 

HALIFAX, N.S.— CHNS C930 kilos.) Every 
Wednesday from 9.00 a.m. to 9.15 a.m. 
CA.D.T.), "Mornlnff Devotions." 

KIRKIAND LAKE. Ont. — CJKL (550 
kilos.) Every Wednesday from 7.45 a.m. 
to 8 a.m., a devotional broadcast con- 
ducted by the Corps Officers. 

FABRY SOUND. Ont. — CHPS (1.450 
kilos.) Each Sunday morning, 9.30 to 
10 o'clock. "Hymns by the Band. 

PETERBOBO, Ont. — -CHEX (1430 kilos.) 
Bach Sunday evening from 7.00 to 7.30 
o'clbok (E.D.T.) . a broadcast by the 
Temple Corps. 

PRINCE ALBERT. Sask. — CKBI (900 
kilos.) "Morning Meditation" daily 
from 9.00 to 9.15 (M.D.T.). Monday to 
Friday, inclusive, conducted by Adju- 
tant C. A. Smith. 

PRINCE RUPERT. B.C.— CFPR. "Morn- 
ing Meditations," conducted by Adju- 
tant B. A. Brunsdon daily from March 
1-5, 8.30 to 8.45 a.m. (P.D.T.) 

RBGINA, Sask. Each Sunday morning 
from 10.15 to 10.45 o'clock, a devotional 
broadcast, including music and a mes- 
sage. 

TIMMINS. Ont.— CKBG. Every Saturday 
from 11.00 a.m. to 11.15 a.m. (E.D.T.). a 
devotional period 

VANCOUVER. B.C.— -CJOR. "The Van- 
couver Church of the Air." from 4.00 
p.m. to 4.30 p.m.. Sunday March 14. 
"The British Columbia Church of the 
Air,'' from 3.45 pm. to .4.30 p.m.. Sun- 
day. April 11. 

VICTORIA, B.C. — (1480 kilos.) Every Sat- 
urday morning from 8.45 to 9.00 a.m. 
(P.D.T.) "Morning Meditation." 

WINDSOR, Ont.— .CKLW (800 kilos.) 
Each Sunday morning from 9.35 to 
10 (E.D.T.). a broadcast by the Wind- 
sor Citadel Band. 

WINGHAM, Ont.— CKNX (920 kilos.) 
Every Friday from 10.30 to 11.00 a.m. 
(E.D.T.), a devotional broadcast con- 
ducted by the Corps Officers. 




THE PENITENT'S PLEA 



''GO OD COUNSELS OBSERVED ARE CHAINS TO GRACE' 

1 




A Women's Social Officer imparts some kind words of counsel to a perplexed young 
woman -Prison Sunday, March 7, is a reminder that numbers of vouna women are 
Mmm"tted by Canadian courts to the care of understandina and sympathetic Salvation 
commixieu oy^v.« ^^^ retuae in th» various Army institution* 
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1. Sa - viour.hearme, while be - fore Thy feet 
Canst Thou still in mer-cy think of me, 
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Filledwithgrief,mysoulout-pour-ingi Raise my sinking-heart and bid me be Thy 
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child once more? Grace there is my ev-'ry debt to pay. Blood towashmy ev-ry 
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sin a-way, Power to keep me spotless day by_ day, For 
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Back with all the auiit my spirit 

Past the 'haunting memories of years; 
Self and shame and fear despising. 
Foes and taunting fiends surprisina: 
Saviour, to Thy Cross I press my way. 
And a broken heart before Thee lay: 
Ere I leave, oh, let me hear Thee say. 
It shall be Thine! 



All the rivers of Thy grace I claim. 
Over every promise write my name; 
As I am 1 come believing, . 
As Thou art Thou dost, receiving. 
Bid me rise a free and pardoned slave; 
Master o'er my sin. the world, the 

arave, 
Charging me to preach Thy power to 
save 
To sin-bound souls. 



Grace there is my every debt to pay. 
•^^ Blood to wash my every sin away. ^^ 

^^ Power to keep me spotless day by day : ^^^ 

For me! For me! 

[The words of this old favorite Army song, by the late Herbert Booth, appear ( 
on the calendar distributed this year throughout Canadian penal institutions by 
the Prison Department, Territorial Headquarters.] jbj, 



// 



ON PRISON SUNDAY, MARCH 7. Salvationist- 
musicians will visit numerous penal institutions. 

// 



p\uSIC in the PRISONER'S EAR 

Army Bands in Prison and Penitentiary Carry a Healing Message 

IT was Sunday ... the day before his execution. The prisoner, striding 
about his death cell was fidgety and irascible. The wardens kept as far 
away from him as they could; for surely no caged animal could be more 
consistently peevish. 

Then, suddenly, the chamber was flooded with music — ^the broad, rich 
harmonies of an old hymn-tune; the tubular tones of cornet and trombone, 
and the round bell notes of horn and euphonium mixing with the diapason 
of vibrant basses. 

Two, three hymn-tunes. Then, silence. That was all; a brace of hymn- 
tunes played by a Salvation Army Band, borne on the summer evening 
breeze until it became "music in the prisoner's ear." 

Now, the condemned prisoner sat in repose; the cool hand of sanctified 
music had soothed his fevered brow, and the fingers of Salvation harmony, 
had plucked a. melody of memory from the taut heart-strings. 

The next day the prisoner went to the gallows, with the memory of 
the old hymn-tunes as the final friendly voice from another world— a wond 
of green -grass and flowers and laughing children — that lay beyond the 
grey stone walls and cold steel bars. 

•That incident is only typical; for Salvation Army Bands regularly visit 
prisons and penal institutions dispensing cheer-laden music. It is a service 
Army Bandsmen are happy to render, and for which the prisoner is more 
than grateful. And always, the theme of the music is "Earth has no sorrow 
that Heaven cannot heal." 
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Tha Editor should be ady'j«^^h°*rt*,"^ 
changes in Corps broadcastma schedulea 
so that this column may be keot accurate 
and uD-to-date. 

BRAI^TFORD, Ont.-^C]^ (1380 kllQfl-) 
EJvery Sunday from 9.30 a^m. to 10 a.m 
(B.D.T.). a broadcast by tne c-itaaei 
Baid. 

CAIX5ART. Alta. - CJCJ (700 kilOB ) 
Every Monday afternoon from ,2-30 to 
2.45 (M.D.T.) "Sacred Moments." a de- 
votional program conducted by tne um- 
cers of the HlUhurst Corps. 

CHATHAM. Ont.-CFC0. EveiT low^ 
Sunday from 1.45 p.m. to 2.45 p.tti. 
(E.D.T.). a devotional broadcast 

EIDMONTON. Alta.— CJCA. Efvery Sun- 
day morning from 10 to 10.30 (M.D T ) 
a broadcast by the Edmonton Citadel 
Corps. 

GRAND PRAIRIE. Alta.--CFGP (1340 
kilos.) "MominK Meditations." Bach 
Thursday from 9.00 a.m. to 9.30 a.in. 
(MDT.). a devotional period of music 
and sons led by the Corps Officers. 

HALIFAX. N.S.-CHNS (930 kilos.) Every 
Wednesday from 9.00 a.m. to 9.15 a.m. 
(A.D.T.). "Morninff Devotions." 

KIBKLAND LAKE. Ont. — CJKL (550 
kilos.) Every "Wednesday from 7.45 a.m. 
to 8 a.m.. a devotional broadcast con- 
ducted by the Corps Officers. 

PARRY SOUND. Ont. — CHPS (1.450 
kilos.) Each Sunday morninK, 9.30 to 
10 o'clock. "Hymns by the Band. 

PETERBORO. Ont. — CHEX (1430 kilos.) 
Bach Sunday evening from 7.00 to 7.30 
o'clbck (B.D.T.). a broadcast by the 
Temple Corps. 

PRINCE ALBERT. Sask. — CKBI (900 
kilos.) "Mominff Meditation" daily 
from 9.00 to 9.15 (M.D.T.), Monday to 
Friday, inclusive, conducted by Adju- 
tant C. A, Smith. 

PRINCE RUPERT. B.C.— CFPR. "Morn- 
Ingr Meditations," conducted by Adju- 
tant E. A. Brunsdon daily from March 
1-6. 8.30 to 8.45 a.m. (P.D.T.) 

REGINA, Sask. Each Sunday morning 
from 10.15 to 10.45 o'clock, a devotional 
broadcast, including music and a mes- 
sage. 

TIMMINS, Ont.— CKBG. Every Saturday 
from 11.00 a.m. to 11.15 a.m. (E.D.T.), a 
devotional period 

VANCOUVER. B.C.— CJOR. "The Van- 
couver Church of the Air." from 4.00 
p.m. to 4.30 p.m.. Sunday March 14, 
"The British Columbia Church of the 
Air," from 3.45 pm. to 4.30 p.m., Sun- 
day, April 11. 

VICTORIA, B.C.— (1480 kilos.) Every Sat- 
urday morning from 8.45 to 9.00 a.m. 
(P.D.T.) "Morning Meditation." 

WINDSOR, Ont.— CKIiW (800 kilos.) 
Each . Sunday morning from 9.35 to 
10 (B.D.T.). a broadcast by the Wind- 
sor Citadel Band, 

WINGHAM, Ont.— CKNX (920 kilos.) 
Every Friday from 10.30 to 11.00 a.m. 
(E.D.T.), a devotional broadcast con - 
ducted by the Corps Officers. 
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"GO OD COUNSELS OBSERVED ARE CHAINS TO GRACE" 




A Women's Social Officer imparts some kind words of counsel to a perplexed young 
woman. Prison Sunday, March 7, Is a reminder that numbers of yo""fl, women .are 
committed by Canadian courts to the care of undepstandmg^and sympathetic Salvation 
''^"^ Army Officers, and And refuae in the various Army Institutions 
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Back with all the auilt my spirit 

Past the hauntina memories of years; 
Self and shame and fear 'despising, 
Foes and taunting fiends surprising: 
Saviour, to Thy Cross I press my way. 
And a broken heart before Thee lay: 
Ere I leave, oh, let me hear Thee say. 
It shall be Thine! 
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All the rivers of Thy grace 1 claim, 
Over every promise write my name; 
As 1 am I come believing, . 
As Thou art Thou dost, receiving, 
Bid me rise a free and pardoned. slave; 
Master o'er my sin, the world, the 

grave, 
Charging me to preach Thy power to 
save 
To sin-bound souls. 



Grace there is my every debt to pay. 
^^ Blood to wash my every sin away, ^^ 

^■^ Power to keep me spotless day by day ; ^^ 

For me! For me! 

[The words of this old favorite Army song, by the late Herbert Booth, appear 
on the calendar distributed this year throughout Canadian penal institutions ay 
the Prison Department, Territorial Headauarters.] 
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ON PRISON SUNDAY, MARCH 7. Salvationist- 
musicians will visit numerpus penal institutions. 



PfUSIC in the PRISO&S EAR" 

Army Bands in Prison and Penitentiary Carry a Healing Message 

IT was Sunday ... the day before his execution. The prisoner, striding 
about his death cell was fidgety and irascible. The wardens kept as lar 
away from him as they could; for surely no caged animal could be more 
consistently peevish. 

Then, suddenly, the chamber was flooded with music — the broad, rich 
harmonies of an old hymn-tune; the tubular tones of cornet and trombone, 
and the round bell notes of horn and euphonium mixing with the diapason 
of vibrant basses. 

Two, three hymn-tunes. Then, silence. That was all; a brace of ^y^^' 
tunes played by a Salvation Army Band, borne on the summer evening 
breeze until it became "music in the prisoner's ear." 

Now, the condemned prisoner sat in repose; the cool hand of sanctinea 
music had soothed his fevered brow, and the fingers of Salvation harmony, 
had plucked a, melody of memory from the taut heart-strings. 

The next day the prisoner went to the gallows, with the ^^^^^^^a 
the old hymn-tunes as the final friendly voice from another world— a wo^" 
of green .grass and flowers and laughing children — that lay beyona xxi 
grey stone walls and cold steel bars. 

That incident is only typical; for Salvation Army Bands regularly visit 
prisons and penal institutions dispensing cheer-laden music. It is ^ .^^IZ^^e 
Army Bandsmen are happy to render, and for which the prisoner is xnov 
than grateful. And always, the theme of the music is "Earth has no sorrow 
that Heaven cannot heal." 



